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contain a little of the Spray 


careleſsly pilfered from about the precindts_ | 
of PaRNassvs, the Author is induced to | 
| hope he has nothing more to do with Judge 


 CrIT1cCI1$M and his Court of Inqueſt, than to 


Plead GviLTy of the Felony, and ſolicit 
| the Mercy -of the Court. He might in- * Þ 
deed plead in his defence the puerility of © MM 


the performance, or ſay © it was the re- 
* ſult of a few idle hours;” but thinks. 


them both equally unneceſſary, as the for 
mer muſt too conſpicuouſly appear thro'- 


out the whole, and the latter make it 
was evident that this kind of Amuſo> 
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merit, therefore, in: 
* theſe Eflays he makes not the leaſt preten-- 


Fion'; but ſuch'as they are preſents them: 


e Public, relying intirely on their Can». 
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T, for play, read plays, 
2, for ray: read rays: 


Line 27, for See, read Sees, 
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2, for juniper, read juniperi, 
3 for ſunt arbora, read ſub arbores 


Line 27, for The, read Can. 


Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 
Line 


Line 


Line 


27, for brood, read broods, 
16, for bloſſom , read bloſſoms, 
17, for O'er humble, read O'er tumble, 
27, for my, read may, 
11, for on, read or, 
24, for leaves, read laves, 
24, for ſpiny, read ſpiry. 
12, for precious, read preſcious, 
6, for Madun's, read Madum's, 
26, for Theſe, read Thoſe. 
24, for In, read Pear, | 
9, for *Lumin'd, read Lum'd, 
I1, for ſcantile, read ſcanfile, 
22, for bowing, read lowing. 
26, for Cobwed, read Cobweb. 
_ dele the laſt Note at bottom, 
10, for unſainted, read enſainted, 


Line 9, for drop, read droop. 


With ſome few more which the Reader is dfred to excuſe | 


/ 


Ia the Poem intitled Martine, Page 114, - foe the Th read 
Thomſon, Honywood, Tefton, Bouverie, Weſtmoreland, Whit- 
_ worth, Brooke, ———_— Boteler, Sc 


A di 
ey —_— 


ws. * ” 
ia +... NTT At. Bk as 


1D GIS WHT > CS oe 26 Ig vo 99 Woe eo er” ag. 


; 2 7A 


Ee 


. _ ho 
1 SFz 


MOSES $f 


So E A Ss (of Ns. 


: IE: 2 
i ; 


8 : ES EM SF... 
P £ : 4 ; 
4 £ $&* & 1 - :-% & 4 % 


- - Fe FL 1 4 & £ > iis Pa wage? #..u. 3 $4 P R ud 
% 
. " L y F-0 - 
LIND, + 2 * , 4 & $4 Ss # - . .. x 's 
a . - W+ \ » x.» n 
y , . " ; , * 3 M7} } To Foo . 4  # 4 
P ry bt oy VL a . Y She” : 7 A ” 2 a E oy - __ +. ) x 4 L 8" þ is 
. oo - . 2; ; . ks you 
f ; | - "EY f, - £ 1 > 
"> x : L «s  &.4 % > a. 
£ 
OY 


Nunc  formoſiſmus a anus, | ; 5h Pg, " 


eng ELESTIAL Cria als my. ſong, 
« C 


Ilume my numbers and my Jays prolong ; "Mm 
'While I with artleſs ſtrength attempt to ſing 
*%"** The blooming beauties of the lovely SPRING, 
Whoſe genial mildneſs wakes the teeming earth,” 
And gladdens Nature with a recent birth : 

Returns attended with th* eteſtan breeze, . 

Inviting verdure to inveſt the trees: 


And verdure riſing with unbounded fluſh | Ny ED” 
Spreads verdant veſture o'er each tree and buſh ; 


Ci; 
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Fans A BAVIN. OF BAYS. 


With vivid beauty decks the ſwelling mend; 
Whilſt tepid gales cold wintry winds ſucceed, 
| And odorif*rous pant along the glades, 
Or ſoftly whiſper thro” the infant ſhades; 
| On airy pinions circumambient play, _ 
And ſores of ſweetneſs carry thro? the day. 
"The warb'ling birds once more frequent the grove, 
Renew their ſonnets and renew their love; 
With joy falute the joy-inſpired day, 
And reaſſume the tender-budding ſpray : 
_ - In concert wild among the foliage fly, _ 
And hail the SPRING with ſweeteſt melody. 4 
Each morn the Lark ariſes from the plain, 
And once more fings her long-forgotten ſtrain. 
Each eve the Nightingale her tribute brings, 
And amorous cares in plaintive ditties ſings ; 
Prolongs her wo in melancholy | SR | 
Till mirthful morning mounts the car of day. 
How verdant riſes yon late wither'd hill ! | 
How gently glides the late moleſted rill ! - 
How clear the ſprings ! like cryſtal are the floods! 
| How ſniile the meadows! how rejoice the woods! 
" Vnhurt by ſouthern winds or northern ſtorms, _ 
How ſhoots the vine ! and how her tendrils forms ! 
Behold ! how .FLoRA paints the rural bow'rs, - 
And Crowns the gardens with 1 innumerous flow'rs: 
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A BAVIN OF,BAYS. 
All o'er the country ſpreads her ſweet domain, 
' The mead enamels and bedecks the plain. _ 
| See! the white Snow-drop, firſt of flow'ry race, 
With modeſt mien diſcovers baſhful grace. 
Soon clad in gold the Crocus riſes too, 

And ſoftly ventures to unfold her hue. 

'The Polyanthus various bloſſoms rears, _ 
And bluſhing ſweetly pompouſly appears. 

In brighteſt yellow fragrant Cowſ/hps ſmile, 
And laviſh ſweetneſs o'er the cultur'd foil, 

The gay Narciſſus and the Iris glow ; 

Theſe blooms the .Pan/ics thoſe the Daiſies ſhow. 
 The-princely Pzxe her crimſon boſom bares, 
And FLoRa's pomp majeſtically ſhares. 

| The odorous Y?lets all the valleys fill, ” 

. And every garden boaſts the ſweet Fonquil. 
The Chelidonium's bright appearing dye 
Diſplays its luſtre to the ling'ring eye. 

The gaudy Tulip beauty's prize obtains, 
And thro' the: garden many-mantled reigns. 
Lo! the chaſte Zily too unveils her breaſt, 
Faireſt of all the flow'ry train confeft. 
With beauteous bloſſom the Carnation blows, 


And balmy Shrubs their flow'ring charms diſcloſe. | 


Here yellow J/all-flow'rs grateful odours ſhed, 
And there Aariculas their beauties ſpread. 
B 2 
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A BAVIN OF BAYS. 
Here Fhacinths of various tints are found, 
| There laviſh Socks perfume the garden round. 
But whence this fragrant ſmell this rich perfume ! 
*Tis bore by ZePHYRs from the Roſe-tree bloom, = 
Whilſt whitening Hawthorns, the umbrageous groves, 
'The cryſtal riv'lets and the cooing. doves, 
The foreſt, hill, the valley and the field, 
Alternate ſcenes of vernal pleaſure yield. 
THY unclouded ſkies are drefs'd in Jucid blue, 
And ſoften'd nature wears a ſmiling hue, 
| What freſhneſs breathes from o'er the ſylvan ſcene |! 
What fragrance riſes from the blue-ey'd bean |! 
What ſweet retreats are by the woodlands made ! 
Where light pervading mixes with the ſhade. 
Each landſkip ſmiles, each paſture laughs around, 
And playful lambkins o'er the meadows bound, 
The gladſome flocks their milky fleeces ſhew, 
And every beauty heightens, on the view. 
In jocund pomp fair May proceeds apace ; 
And full-blown SPRING unboſoms ev'ry grace. 
'I'be dancing Hours are by the Graces led, 
With And warb'ling Naiads leave their oozy bed. 
[ {19 _ In denſeſt foliage green-clad tus..." gre 
| | | | Their courſes now the ſtreams in quiet ſteer, 


And wanton Satyrs wake to hail the year. 
| | Hear! muſic iſſues from each copſe and tree ; 
| And blended bloſſoms bounteous bluſhes, ſee ! 
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A BAVIN OF 'BAYS,  % © 
The lowing valleys and the bleating hills = 
| In artleſs concert'join the babbling rills. 

Love mutual reigns, mild triumph, ev'ry grace, . 
And ev'ry region ſmiles thro” every ſpace : 
While Love ſoft-paſſion'd holds his gentle ſway, 
Come, Darans, come improve his genial ray. 
Why need I tell how pure my am'rous flame, 
When every Echo knows my Darnane's name, | 
And oft returns with quick-repeated voice 

The flowing ſonnet, faithful to my choice. 

All nature ſmiles: O come, my lovely Fair, 
And with your Shepherd rural pleaſures ſhare, 
With chaplets crown'd an altar let us rear 

To charming SyrING, the beauty of the year. 
Contentment's ſweets ſhall crown our happy hours, 
| Each vernal joy and balmy bliſs be ours. | 

With me, ye Powers ! let no ambition dwell: 

' O crown with Virtue my ſequeſter'd cell. 
Let Nature's charms my humble Muſe poſleſs, 

And rural bleflings crown my happineſs. 
| As I contemplate by the winding rill, 

Condu& me, Innocence, my boſom fill : 
In ſhady vales where airy Zephyrs ſport, 
Or the 2reen woods where warb'ling birds reſort ; 

In each tranſported as I ſing the ſhades, 

_ The bubbling fountains or the painted glades,, 
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| The daified plains; where herds hoarſe-lowing feed, 
The freſh'ning. fountains, and the muſky mead. 


Of SyrzING, bedeckt in verdure-varied green, 


 Autumnal gold, or Summer's filver mien; 
| Or as I ſee the Nymphs and Swains advance, ' 
| Wake the ſoft carol and the ſportive dance 


Or hear the rilly brook run gently down, _ 
With courſe meand'ring, and with chiding ſound z 


While Swans majeſtic on its ſurface glide, 


And oaring cut the quick-uniting tide : 


| Or ſee the Graces lovely train appear, 
_ While youth and beauty captivate the year. 


' O Thou, high Heaven's GOD, great Nature's King, 
« I view aſtoniſh'd, and aſtoniſh'd ſing ;” 
With pleaſing dread thy works my mind contro], 
Inſpire my thoughts and elevate my. ſoul : 
To Thee, O LORD, my humble voice I raiſe, 
Admire thy wiſdom and thy goodneſs praiſe ; | 
Who doſt conſpicuous in thy works appear, 

Thro? every Seaſon of the changing year !_ 


' Hail, primal Cauſe | great univerſal Soul ! 
_ Bleft Pow'r creative, great without control: | 


Both Heaven and Earth obey thy awful nod, 

And varying Seaſons ſpeak the varied GOD. 
With me let Earth in loud Hoſannas ſing, 

And praiſe our GOD, our SAviovuk and our K1NG. 
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0! joyful. Spring 1 "I lively courſe has run, bi 

And lo! the SUMMER, offspring of the Sun, | 
In burniſh'd gold and: ſultry heat array'd, | ak : 
The 'Zephyr welconiies and the mid-wood ſhade, 22 
The luſty days, with ardent pow'r and might, | 
Diſpute the empire of the languid night. 
Soon from the chambers of the motley Eaſt, 
Awak'ning PHoRBUs chears both man and beaſt; 
Celeſtial ſubſtitute of joys below, 
From thy ſoft rays unnumber'd bleflings flow. 
Bright teacher of the planetary train, Sc habe 
To thee, all-chearing light, I raiſe my ftrain ! 
Soon thou illum'ſt AvroRA's crocean ray, 
And o'er all nature ſhedft infantile day. 
With ſplendid charms thy beauties fair unfold, 
And tinge the mountains with a fluid gold : 
Bo life thou wakeft the dew-bright earth around, 
And ſpread't thy luſtre o'er the ſpangled ground : 
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With grace reſplendent o'er the valleys play, ; 
And chears the wood-lands with enliz gieh ray: 
Thy face with joy the face of Nature-flls _. 
Andeglads the foreſts, fountains and the-rills, © 
The tunefu] birds ſalute thy grateful ray, 
And hail the, riſing of the-carly day... 

From tree to. tree w 

And pour their Reades | in \ frving of ourkſt Jore, 
Millions of inſeQs into life ariſe, 
And feel the mildneſs of thy morning joys ; RES. 
WAER from Pray the A yak twinkle rd, ? 


And Ham the woods the F awns + advancing pa" 
O'er fleecy | fields it joys me now to ſray,.. HERE 
And with the Shepherd hail th' approaching day. 
Soon rouz'd from leaden fleep's oblivious chain, 
He leaves. his cot and haſtens .to the plain: 

O'er bleating flocks his tender care renews, 

| And with content- his wonted. toil purſues, ? 
When arid beams their ſcorching influence ſhed, 
He ſeeks ſome ſhade, and on a moſly bed. 

| Amid the mingling trees ſoft ſhelter lies, . 
And thro' the foliage hears repeated ſighs 

- Of youthful Zephyrs. whiffling thro? the grove, 
And yielding coolneſs as they whiſp'ring rove : | 
Or on the verge of ſome imbower'd ill 


See thro” the graſs the pearly drops diſtill ; 
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While j in the neighb'ring boughs, ſecure from heat,, 
The warbling Linnets welcome his retreat. 
Contented thn the live-long day he ſpends, 

Till Sol declining to. the weſtward bends ; 

Then o'er the plain his num'rous: flocks 

And chearful pens them in their. ofier folds.. 

How happy's-he who thus employs his hours,. 

On plains, in.groves, and intertwining bow” W3-;--) 

Whoſe peaceful bark's ſecure from paſſion's ſeas,, 

The toil of bus'neſs: and of ſlothful eaſe ?. - 

Him honeſt hopes and thrifty thoughts pofleſs,. 

And envied comfort all his joys confeſs: _ 

Exempt from cares which ſcepter'd honours bring,, 

He ſcorns the glory. of. ambition's wing ; 

Content with: ligtle, little he enjoys; 

No care corrodes him whom no vice annoys. 

What pleaſure crowns his peace-ſequeſtred ſtate ! | 

Tho? ſimple happy, . and tho' humble great. 

Him Temp'rance, Truth and Innocence attend ;- 

Him downy. Eaſe and bloomy Health befriend. 

The Summer, Autumn, Winter, and the Spring, 

New joy afford him, him new pleaſure bring ;. 

His life's one round of undiſturb'd repoſe, 

The greateſt blefling heaven on man beſtows. 
Hear me, ye Mvusxs | with whoſe fame I'm fr'd;. 

And whoſe bright beauties oft have me inſpir'd.; 


OI ot 
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Hear me, your votary, who your fillets wear, |” 
And make your graces my peculiar care: -; 
Give me, O give me ſuch a ſort-of _ ' 
Devoid of riches and devoid of ftrife : 
That, peace poſſeſling in a ſylvan ſeat, 
Looks down on empires and deſpiſes ſtate. 
This care I quit to ſeek the” Summer's lay, 
And ſing the labours of the fragrant hay z — 
When thirſty Sol exhales the morning dew, 
Behold advance an intermingled crew 
Of old and young, the Maiden and the Swain, 
To raiſe the ruin of the plumeleſs plain : 
The prong they wield or exerciſe the rake; 
The herbage ſcatter or the haycock make: 
Amid the heat their ſimple toil prolofly, 
Attend the tattle or attune the ſong : | 
Their blended voices wake the jocund pale, 
Whoſe repercuſflions run from vale to vale; 
While filver ſcenes unboſom beauties round, 
And ſeem to forrow o'er the pillag'd ground. 
The day affords another ſimple ſcene : 4% 
From whence this noiſe ? ? — What can this tumult 
meant *: : 
Lo! in the brooks the Shepherds icy their Gatks 
Whoſe ceaſcleſs bleatings ſtrike the diſtant rocks : 
Their ſnowy fleece they loſe with patient fears, | | 
And bow ſubmiſſive to the ſounding ſhears, 


{ 
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Till cloſely ſhorn— they are releas'd again, | 
And ſoon enjoy the freedom of the plain. 

 WhileSvummER's beams tranſcendent joys _, 
With gratitude it works thro* ev'ry ſenſe ; 
To view the fields with ſwelling harveſts ſmile, 
E The waving beauties of the fruitful ſoil, 
 Replete with riches from the Farmer's toil, 
While fervid Sol in noon-tide heat's array'd, 
$1 ſeek the coolneſs of ſome inmoſt ſhade; 
There ſhall the panting Muſe her ſong intrude,, 

Where Nature dwells in awful ſolitude, 

And Contemplation meditative lives, 

And heart-felt joy from ſoft refle&tion gives ; 
And where the chanters of the feather'd choir 
From ſultry faintneſs to the ſhades retire, 
And, big with ſorrow, where the turtle-dove- 

n ſad'ning dirges weeps her lifeleſs love : 
dequeſtred thus near ſome ſoft-ſounding ſtream, 
My bliſsful Muſe ſhall ſing her beſt-loy'd theme,. 
Depaint AURORA's bluſh, the morning glade, 
Declining PHoEBUs, and the ev'ning ſhade ; 

{he moſly+ font, the gentle purling rill, 
he humble valley, and th aſpiring hill ; 
1 he painted plains, the green perennial bow'rs, 
Che Zephyrs, Sylphs, and all the rural pow'rs. 
Now ſinking Sol with downward orb deſcends, 
jd riſing eve her darkling veil extends, ney” 
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The es murmurs whiſper in the breeze, 
And foftly kiſs the drowſy flow'rs and trees. 
| To ſome fair ſpot, the Muſes much-loy'd ſeat,, 
| With raptur'd boſom will I now retreat, © 
And while Philomel does her lays prolong, 


To Nature's GOD will. dedicate my fong ;. 


To Nature's GOD, to. whom all Joys we owe;. 


And ey'ry comfort which exiſts below.. 


Effence ſupreme, that does the year divide, 


And clothe the SUMMER in her gaudy pride. 


| Thy works, Moſt H1cn, thro? all the earth appear, 


And ſhoot perfeQion thro? the ſwelling year. 
Omnific cares thy entity engage ; 
0 ONTO and in each future age. 
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'L L wake-the Doric reed and AuTuMN praiſe ; 
; ne Protsus hear me, and affift my Jays. 
Behold, the year .in full perfeCtion's crown'd, 
And all the fields with CEREes” gifts abound. 
What hope ſoe'er the Spring or Summer gives, 
Made perfe& now, in full matureneſs lives, 
With ripen'd. pride the fields elated are, el : 
And plenteous' Nature looks ſerenely fair. -4 þ 
When firſt AuroRa Kkindles into day — & _ 
The wakeful reapers ſtand in' fair aray, 
Each with his Nymph well-pleas'd beholds the corn, 
Contented ſmiles, and hails the dewy morn. 
And now promiſcuous all. the harveſt hail, 
And with loud ſhouts alarm the diſtant vale : 
All o'er the glebe, where Induſtry extends, 
See how the corn beneath the fickle bends. 
= - 
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Bedew'd with ſweat and unconcern'd at pain, | 
Amid the fields behold the lab'ring Swain 

In tuſty ſhocks bind up the ruſtling grain : 
And humble gleaners with induſtrious care 
Well-pleas'd, colleQing ev'ry ſcatter'd ear, 


| Be kind, ye Farmers, to the gleaning train ! 

_ O eaſe their labours, mitigate their pain |! 

From the full ſhock the lib'ral handful throw, | 

And let the needy your benev'lence know. 

| Behold with wealth how heav'n your fields has preſs'd, 

And in autumnal joy all Nature dreſs'd : 

 Refle&t what Providence has done for you; 

And, reaping bleſſings, ſenſe of duty ſhew: 

That ey'ry year your lands may thus be crown'd, 

Your uplands dance with wealth, your vallies bound; 

That no rude blaſt malignant may deſtroy 

Your rip'ning corn, nor cruſh your promis'd joy. 
With milder radiance Sor now greets the day, 

| And ſplendid Ceres beams upon his ray: _ 

The wealthy fields her golden treſſes wear, 

And poppy. topknots deck their flowing hair. 

Now as the Farmer's heart with joy diſtends, | 


The rain perhaps with ſudden force deſcends, 
And all his golden hopes of profit ends: 

The foreſts ſhake, wind bends the ripen'd plain, 
| And cruel ftorms wide-waſte the ravag'd grain: 
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The clouds faſt pour and all the ditches ſwell, 
Nor can the banks the riſing rivers quell ; 
But inundation ſweeps all o'er the plain, 
And, fills with ſorrow the lamenting Swain, 
Whoſe anxious breaſt high-heaves with heavy care 
At the ſad iflue of the painful year. 
From ſuch misfortunes heav'n our ficlds defend, 
And crown our harveſts with a happier end. 
The Hunter's tumult next my Muſe employs, 
And, hark ! ſhe liſtens to their clam'rous noiſe : 
Rous'd by the dawn they hail the infant morn, 
And wake the valleys with the ſtrepent horn; 
Thro' woods o'er wilds the flying Stag purſue, 
Rejoice to preſs him, and his danger view. 
When the poor beaſt in vain has try'd the ſhades, 
The hills, the valcs, the thickets and the glades ; 
In vain retreated 'to the inmoſt woods, 
And brav'd the danger of oppoſing floods ; 
The Hunters joy to ſee him ſtand at bay, | 
And back the dogs, leſs cruel much than they; 
—One kills for pleaſure — t'other hunts for prey. 
Oppreſs'd he ſinks, by ſavages o'ercome ; : 
And weeps reluQtant at his bloody doom. 
Sometimes with Spaniels ſportſmen ſpend the day, 
And hidden Birds in meſhy nets betray : 
Struck by the gale, the Dog with conſcious noſe 
The cunning Quails and covey'd brood diſcloſe. | 
D 2 
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Then, ſee the ſportſman draw the net with care, 
And all the brood fall vitims to the ſnare; 
Or if by chance this artifice they” ſhun, 

They're ſtil] obnoxious to the fatal gun, 

| No more, my Muſe, this barb'rous theme purſue; 
' A ſcene more grateful opens to thy view. 
| See! the brown Nuts incluſter'd ftores invite 
The Shepherd= ſwain, to taſte the laſt delight 
Of woodlands, loſt to all the love and ſong 
| $0 late the birds did in their ſhades prolong. 

By ſome fair orchard, near a pebbled ſpring, 
Inlays unpoliſh'd PII Pomona ſing, 
Who reigns triumphant, and with genial pow'r 
Repletes the trees with one enripen'd ſhow'r. 
O'er ſpray-ſpread walls I caſt my wand'ring eyes, 
Where varied fruits with varied graces riſe ; 

ere beauteous Peaches downy charms diſplay, 
There ruddy Ne&rines court th' autumnal ray : 
Here azure Plumbs and Figs unfold their fruit, 
There cluſter'd Vines their curling tendrils ſhoot. 
On Grapes delicious meeken'd PHotBus plays, 
And vineyards beam refulgent on the days. | 
Till luſcious Wines are from the vintage preſt, 1 
The quick Champagne, and Burgundy the beſt. 
For youthful Baccavs let me wake the lyre ; 
He.can delight us, can with joy inſpire ; 
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Thoſe he polleſſes Uread nt wat's- alams;z 
E'en cowards then the thought of danger charms. 
O let my cellar boaſt his choiteſt juice, - 

| For ſocial ſervice and for various uſe: 

' The joys which from its cotdial infuance lows 
Make Beggars great and barren Poets glows + / 
Its prudent uſe invigorates the ſoul : ; | 
But Circe lurks in the repeated bowl, _ 

Which with the bliſs invelop'd torment brings, 
The Senſe impriſons, and. fair Reaſon ſtings: 

But now, declining this my vine-wrought theme, 
I view faint AUTUMN's laſt departing gleam, + 
The country's verdure now begins to fade, 

And ſhades wide-deep'ning ſpread o'er ev'ry ſhade. 
With ſadneſs now the leaf-ſtrewn lawn I tread'; : 
And paſs in ſilence ver the rufſet mead. 

The mournful Birds no more delight the grove, 

Or chant mellifluous their unartful love. 

Fair FLORA, who ſo late embloom'd the fields, 
With fainting Nature fainting-ſickneſs feels ; 
While ſelf-taught Swallows leave our chilly air, 
And from this cold to warmer climes repairz 
| Where they delighted wing the' od'rous glades, - 

Enjoy the Sin, '6r hail the Surimer-ſhades, 
While AvTumN ſmiles his laſt o'er cryſtal floods, . 
Plains, gardens, orchards, and the yellow woods x 
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Be it my taſk to fing the honeſt Swain 

Who reaps the: bleflings of the' fertile plain : 
Happy's the man whom rural life employs, 
Exempt from buſy Fame's fantaſtic noiſe ; 
Unknown to courts and their polluted train ; | 
With mind; ſecure from each. corroding pain : 

He lives ſerene, and breathes the healthful gale 
| Soft-riſing from the odorif*rous vale : 
His honeſt breaft ne'er heaves with lawleſs cares, 
No tyrant's frowns diſturb his ftill affairs: 
His homely bowl ne'er flows with coftly juice ; 
Nor does expence his ſimple food produce : | 
With hearty quaff he from the fountain drinks ; | 
Sits down contented, and with reaſon thinks 
That honours, fame, blood, pageantry and ſhow, 
Are pride's gay bloſſom which on fancy blow. 
Happy himſelf he envies none their ſtate, _ 
Their wealth, their pomp, or courtier-crouded gate. 
No luftful paſſions his chaſte hours beguile ;' 
His hours fpent in unambitious toil, 

A lowly cot and rural peace he loves, 
The hills, the valleys, and the filent groves. 
Nor pale-fac'd want, nor carping cares him vex, 
Whom neither V.ice or Envy's power perplex : 
An income ſmall can never him torment, 


Lyfs he had lik'd if leſs bis GOD bad lent. | 
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Safe in his cottage, with a quiet mind, 
As humble reeds ſecure in boiſt'rous wind, ; 
He lives, and- yielding makes that blow but-ſmall, 
At whoſe rude blaft the tow'ring cedars fall. 
The circling Year with pleaſure he beholds, 
Due henour gives his GOD, due care his folds 
And when rich AUTUMN all his labour crowns, 
| Each vocal hill his gratitude reſounds. 
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SSIST, ye Muſes, and my Effays aid ; 
| O be your inflijence to my mind convey'd, 
Whilft T attempt to ſing of Clouds and Storms, 
And every gloom that ſable WinTzR forms; 
Which now triumphant rules the varied year, 
And fills the ſad'ned ſoul with awful fear, 
But what's the rigours of our wint'red ſkies, 
When rigid ſcenes of foreign WINTERS rife | 
Deſcriptive TwomsoN ev'ry boſom chills ; 
'Fhro' the froze maſs a ſharp ſenſation thrills, 
When he depaints the Appenninean hills : 
The ſmow-capt Alps, or the Pyrenean mounts, 
And * Lupine thirſt with wintry rage recounts: 


_— 


* Txomson in his Winter, gives this horrid Account 
of the Rapacity of the Wolves. 

« By wintry famine rouz'd from all the trat 

© Of horrid mountains which the ſhining Alps 
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© Or the rough Ruſſian' s exile's wo reveal ; 


How pinch'd the Tartars ! what the Serthians feel ! 


Or far excurſive points the Muſe's flight, 


To where dark WINTER holds the polar night. — 
£1 ſing not theſe : — Our barren hills and plains, 


Where milder Win TER unmoleſted reigns, 


_ 


| — 


« And wavy Appennine and Pyrenus 
- © Branch out ſtupendous into diſtant lands, 
« Cruel as death and hungry as the grave, 
« Burning for blood ! bony gaunt and grim, 
« Aflembling Wolves in raging. troops deſcend, 

| « And pouring o'er the country bear along, 

« Keen as the North-wind ſweeps the gloſſy ſnow, 

« All is their prize. They faſten on the Steed, 

*« Prefs him to earth,and pierce his mighty heart, 
'« Nor can the Bull his awful front defend, 

« Or ſhake the murd'ring ſavages away. 
'« Rapacious at the mother's throat they fly, 

'« And tear the ſcreaming infant from her breaſt. 
+ The god-like face of man avails him nought, 
Even beauty, force divine ! at whoſe bright glance 
" The gen'rous Lion Rtands in ſoften'd gaze, 

'« Here bleeds a hapleſs undiſtinguiſh'd prey. 

« But, if appriz'd of the ſevere attack, - 

'* The country be ſhut up, lur'd by the ſcent, 

* On church-yards drear, infernal to relate, 

** The diſappointed prowlers fall and dig 

** The ſhrouded body from the grave, near which 


* Mix'd with foul ſhades and frighted ghoſts they howL | | 
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Ingroſs my ſong. — Nature hath loft her charms, 
And finks ſupine in frigid WinTER's arms. 
No more to joy ſhe wakes the vernal powers; 
Her ample lap no more is ftrew'd with flowers : 
But FLora, who ſo erfſt the meads o'erſpread, 
From the denuded landftip far is fled, 
And, ftruck.with WiNnTER, hides her penſive head, 
| The ſportive Fawns no more from woods advance, 
Or join with Lambkins in the friſkful dance ; 
No more the Zephyrs to the groves repair, 

Or waft their odours in abundance there : 
With joy no more the woodland Satyrs bound, 
Nor lightly friſk it thro? the mazy round: 
Nor ſhepherd Swains, in undeſigning glee, 
With Milkmaids trip it o'er the verdant lee. 
The early Lark no more awakes the plain, 
' Nor Philomel repeats her ev'ning ſtrain, _ 
No feather'd ſongfters tune the morning lay, 
And raiſe their voices with the riſing day ; 
But chilling ſadneſs does their love ſuppreſs, 
| Repel their joys, and check their happineſs. 
With laviſh breath no more the fragrant Roſe, 
' Or od'rous Jeſs'mine, do their ſweets diſcloſe : 
| But ſeaſon'd forrow wintry horror brings, _ 


| And fably fhrouds the rueful face of things. 


"The languid Sun emits a feeble beam, 
And palely glimmers o'er the icy ftream : 


Faint thro' the Uouds he farts his twilight rays 
And gleanis to' chear the dark dejefted Gy.” 

Fach wintry ſcene looks fulleſi all arourid, 

And miſty vapours hide the mournful ground. 


Here fee! th' untended Flocks, of 'ruſſet Hite, pos | 


And there the melancholy Cattle view: 

Chearleſs they traverſe o'er the plains for food, 

Or ſeek it ſtraggling thro* the naked wood, 
Now roring winds from caves Zolian' riſe, 
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Faſt, North and Weſt charge dreadful in the ſkies, E 


Loud bellow 6'er the fear-confounded plain, 
And wide-extend the horrors of their reign; 
Involve the raging main in conflict dire, 

| And rave ſtupendous with tyrannic ire, 


Ver -waves tempeſtuous and ungovern'd rove ; 


Who wildly pray to ſoften NepTUNE's' rage: 

Till latent ſhoals the planks with ruin check, 

Or pointed rocks complete the ſudden wreck. + * 
| How feels the land the mighty tempeſt's ſway, 
Which bares the plain and tears whole trees away ! 
From ſturdy oaks what ancient limbs are torn, 
And on its wings what lofty pines are born ! 

The frighted Peaſant hears its ſavage blaſt, 


$12 % 


The ſtation'd: ſhips are from their moorings drove, G 


While hope and fear and grief the crew engage, 3 


And ſees the thatch from off his cottage ll; 
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Then, with uplifted hands and fear depreſs'd, 

While various torments rend his aching breaſt, 

| Invokes the Gods once more to be at reſt. 

The warring winds perhaps are ſcarce appeas'd, 

| And ruffled ,Nature by:a calm is eas'd, Loch 

When low-hun g ſkies a horrid darkneſs "Y 

And herds home-goin g haſten from the field. . 

The conſcious flocks with ſudden fear intreat 

The leaf-ſtript thicket for a ſafe retreat. 

The burſting: clouds in haſty rains "X28 

With rage o'er all the {qualid glebe extend, : | 

| And pouring faſt their joyleſs waters ſpend; 

In torrents dreadful dreadful waſte they form, 

* And deluge Nature with relentleſs ftorm;z _ 

One headlong courſe with rapid fury keep, 

Sweep down the herds or drown the harmleſs ſheep ; 

O'er humble rocks and with tremendous ſound 

Diſperſe their terrors o'er the waſteful ground. 

If rain ſucceeds not Aor's fatal ſway, 

To pour the torrent o'er the ruthful day, 

Big in the North condenſing clouds aſcend, 

And in broad flakes of feather'd ſnow deſcend. 

And when with white it mantles o'er the year, 

_ See Nature does one whiten'd ſcene appear. 

The friendly Snow the infant Corn ſuſtains, 
And rapid ſtreams are held in icy chains; - 
he 
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TY unſhelter'd tenants of the chearleſs ſky, 
To foodful cribs i in ſhoals inceſſant WM... 
With hover'd plumes the abſent ſpring regret, 
And are by dangers variouſly beſet, - 
Induc'd by 'need, the tim'rous limping Hare 
Reſorts to gardens, mindleſs of the ſnare; _ 
| But if purſu'd, alas how hard its gain! - 
Its faithleſs - footſteps follow o'er the plain, 
And mark its flight to the inquiring eye; 
It only ſought to Nature's wants fupply, 
And for that ſearch alone is:doom'd to die. 
The herds and flocks, amid this ſcene of WO, _ 


Seek wither'd herbs beneath the envious ſnow 3 


And while they ſeem to weep their ſcanty fare, 


| Theſe afk the Neatherd's thoſe the Shepherd's care, -, 


Soon as the morn her orient beams diſplays, 
And from on high emits her wintry rays, 2 BEE 
One friendleſs aſpe& the. whole landſkip wears, 
And ſplendid froſt on lucid ſnow appears: ) 
When, ſes the tepid South ſends forth her winds, 
And Nature's face from hoary chains unbinds. | 
O dire event ! ſee too the fleet deſcends, 
And mizzling rain its melting might extends; 
The rivers riſe, impatient of their bonds, 


In catrats vaſt complete a dreadful roar, - 
And o'er the plains in ſnow-fed torrents pour 


Ruſh o'er their bounds and join the turbid ponds. x 
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| Till froft again refumes his tigid reign, 
' Cements the river and congeals the plain: 
* One cryſtal ſurface gives the delug'd land; * 
And makes the waters o'er the meadows ſtand. 
| At eve's approach the Swains to cots retire, 
And full of glee ſurround the chearful fire; 
With ſerious face the Goblin tale applaud, _ 
Rejoice at "home and pity them abroad ; 
Or wake the gambol, with the goblet crown'd, 
While honeſt mirth and rural 5 Joy go round, 
Bleſt ſimple ſtate, exempt from anxious cares, | 
Soul-paining ſighs and ſad untimely tears ; "A 


_ Exempt from troubles which attend the great, 


The noife of fation, and the bar's debate. 
Let peace, ye-pow'rs ! on all my days attend, 
With -competeney, and one faithful friend, 


With ſenſe to blame, with truth ſincere to praiſe, 


The friendly Critic of my rural lays : 

And as Contentment is a gueſt_divine, 
 O make its bleflings unmoleſted mine; 
And grant with numbers oft my thoughts to raiſe, 
Repeating deathleſs Pope's harmonious lays : 
Sometimes old Homer's awful leaves turn o'er, 
Or PLaTo's page with ſacred joy explore. 


But moſt ordain my taſk my GOD to pleaſe, 


That blameleſs life my lull my foul to eaſe ; 


= » = I > = HO — » 
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All care ambitious let me leave to courts, 
Where factious joy with ſplendid ſorrow ſports.. 
Oft let me ſing of Heay'n, that I'may know 
Religion is beſt happineſs below. ; 
And the Almighty, whom TI ever own' A, | 
The GOD of nature mid the heavens ates: 
That he's ſupreme, the world's almighty mind, 
Thro' earth diffus'd,, but not to earth confin'd : 
Without whoſe aid, nor ſilver Moon by night, 
Nor Sun by day would yield its powerful light ;: 
Nor orbs from place to place ſo quickly move,. 
\nd in their motions ſhew the world his love. 
Vho-has in man the ſoul: capacious wrought,. 
\nd gave him words expreflive of his thought.- | 
In light and darkneſs thou, O G OD, we find, 
Vho- rid'ſt upen the wild: tempeſtuous wind ;: 
Whoſe hands the forked lightnings glance around, 

hile ſolemn peals of thunder ſhake the ground. 

hen thou, O LORD, thy awful voice imparts, 
Ihe trembling mountain from its baſis ſtarts: _ 
it thy rebuke the troubled waves divide, 

nd rolling backwards backward roll the tide. 

hro' all the Year thou doſt each Seaſon form,. 
he SUMMER's beauty and the WinTER's ſtorm; 
ivſt AUTUMN” s wealth and mounts the whirhwind's 

__ wing, -* 


ow glooms aan: - ,andr now glads the SPRING. - 
| | 2 
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JANUARY. 


Nec tibi tam prudens pen 0 OO Eo audter, 
Tellus en Bored rigidam ſþirante movere ; 
Rura gelu tum claudit byems :. nec ſemine jato 
Concretam patitur radicem affgere terra. 

___ * Virol, 


-F Maes, aid me; - plume my naked wing, 

_ While T the Mon THS in fair rotation fing; 
Fiſke the year with January's cold, 
By Froft's fevereſt wintry rage control'd.. 
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Soon as. the dubious Dawn uplifts her eye, 

And long-veil'd 'Night proclaims Aurora nigh, 
I view. the hills, the vales,, the meads and plains, , 
And ſee old Winter unrelenting reigns +; | 
Yer all — with tyrant power, deſpotic ſway, .  . 
And frowning rigid, rigid rules the day : 

Amid- his waſte fee yon fad valley lie, | 

That us'd with charms to greet the raptur'd eye z. 
And from the chambers of the frigid North, 

In varied form his rigours iffue forth : | 

With ſhow attended on, with freezing wind, 
Which does the floods in cryſtal bondage bind.. 

| When the blithe Scater ſkims along the main, 
And wings his paſlage 'thwart the icy plain; 
Which. now indignant. feels the northern pole, 
And lock'd in-ice forgets its pompous roll. 
Whence Froſt, amazing power! deriv'd from whence,, 
Doſt thou ſeverely ſpread thy reign immenſe? 
Thro' earth and ocean and the fleeting air, _ 
Diſdaining wood or grove or plain to ſpare; 

And why thou thus cements the falling floods, . 
Arreſts the ſtreams, and gliſtens o'er the woods z: 
Impriſons rivers, cryſtallizes rills,. 

Glazes the brooks, and brightens o'er the hills: 
Or why, ye gelid gales, replete with ſnow, _ 
| Do you deſcend. to cover all below. 
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Þ Fackd ſhow'rs ? —why thus your treaſures FREY 
And Nature's face with whiteneſs cover o'er? | 


| With albid robe inveſt the winter'd year? 


Why clothe the trees in filver-ſeeming geer ; | 


And chief in this inclement month appear ? 
When in one waſte unjoyous Nature lies, 
A prey to Winter and relentleſs fkies, 


The plodding Ploughmen, ſeiz'd by piercing cold, 
Blow their numb'd fingers or their arms infold, 
As thro” the fields they whiſtling ſtump their way, 
At morn or noon, or at the eve of day. 


Up-rais'd on Zephyr's wings no odours riſe ; 
No Larks melodious tempt the angry ſkies; 
No fylvan pipe inſpires the cotted vale ; | 
| No Echo warbles to the liffning gale. 
Harmonious ſounds that us'd our ears to feed 
With the ſoft muſic of ALEx1s* reed, 

Ah! where are hid the bow'rs of flow'ry greens, 
The vernal ſhades, thoſe bliſs-abounding ſcenes ? 
Where's FLoRa fled, and where the FaiRIEs gone, 
That danc'd ſo late our verdant plains upon ? 
Struck with a dread all all now diſappear, 

And fly th' unwelcome January year. 

From which flow ſliding to his diſtant poſt,. 
The radiant Ruler of the day is loſt, 


Is Joſt to! Nature z in whoſe fleep now lies * 

Creation's life, .unconſcious how to rie, * | 

Till Sox relumines 'Spring's reviving ſkies, J 
Some Seraph aid me-! hear the theme 1 chools |: 

St Pauz's Converſion animates 'the Muſe z 

With atheiſtic rage and impious breath, 

He pour'd the menace big with horrid death, 

Againſt diſciples who the truth proclaim'd, 

And JESUS CHRIST the true Meffiah nam'd. 

But the ETERNAL did his wrath control, 

And beam'd conviction thro* his harden'd foul : 

By which example' be, ye tgrden'd, won, 

And bow to JESUS the eternal One: 

Reveal'd he ſtands, his precepts pure obey ; 

Leſt vengeance blaſt you from his mercy's ray. 
' Of Prufſia's mighty Sov'reign next I fing, 

The Hero, Poet, and the wond'rous King ; 

Whoſe natal day by TJANUARY's bore, 

And bids the Muſe her richeſt tribute pour 

In praiſe of him, the wonder of the age, 

Unmatcht by any deed-recording page ; 

In praiſe of him, the minion of the Nine 

As great in aQtion as in thought divine, 

By foes encircled, Providence deſcends, 

And wide around him guardian wings extends | 


To ſave the man who fights Religion's cauſe, | 
And JTuſtice' ſword from Fate's black ſcabbard draws: © 


\ 
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' To ſcourge' vile hoſts of dire-interiding foes, 


Who with demoniac rage 'to cruſh him roſe ; 
hirſting for blood, 'on more than rapine bentz 


| For matchleſs murders -crown their fell intent : 

| Ofer whom may Vi&'ry Mill his forces crown, | 
And make Succeſs ſucceflively his own; Y 
Till Peace her olive wand in tranſport ſhow, 1 


To ſeal his conqueſts o'er a barb'rous foe. 


In ftrains as follow, Alb:0n echoes round, ' 


While Pruſſia joins her in the welcome ſound': = 

« May length of days contribute long to give - 

« 'The world thoſe virtues which in FRE D*RIC live, 

« Far diſtant be the hour of rigid Fate, 

< That ſhall to Heav'n th' illuſtrious man- tranſlate.” 
But O what horror chills the Muſe's Krnins, | 

For regal blood thee, JANUARY, ſtains: 

A pious King to party-rage a prey, 

Was baſely martyr'd on thy Thirtieth Day: 


- Accurſt the deed ! — The perpetrators too, 


Hell-born fanatics, this is ſpoke to you. 
May no like murder &er pollute the iſle 
Where F PREG TOs Art and Science ſmile, 
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Liformes hyemes reducat * 
Jupiter, idern . 


 Summovet. TY 


HO” Winter ill upholds his ebon reign, 
The bane of Nature and of Spring the bane ; ; 
Still looks indignant, ſtill indignant frowns, | 
And ſeems to-threat his rage ſhall know no bounds, - 

| Still every fcene of: every joy bereaves,:-. * 

And not one veſtige of perfeCtion leaves. 
Still fraught with gloom wide-waſting makes his prey: 
All Nature's beauties, and curtails the day : * 
Yet ſoon fhall he his long-worn - conqueſts: quit, - | 
In turn be vyanquiſh'd, and in. turn ſubmit: 

| Sweet Spring ſhall ſoon his triumphs great invade ;.. 
And, ſhrunk to nothing, all his: anger fade : - 
Altho* his: pow'r may mock . the vernal. breeze, . 
And force young verdure to diſdain the trees z 
May yet obſtru& the force of FLona's pride, , 

And ſhut the Viſlets on the riy'lets fide z 

© 


3  & BAVINW OF PAYS. 


F orbid the Primroſe gaily to appear Al 
With ſweet prognoſtic of the bloomy year; Ha 
Prevent the, Bee,, with, -BaY beſplangled .. FA 1 Ur 
To dig into. the aromatic torhb, © _ Ini 


And falch rich treaſure from the vernal bloom 3 ; 
Deny kind Sor. to pour. his plaſtic pow'r,, 
To wake the long'd-for and much wiſh'd-for.hour. 
Of youthful joyous love-uniting Spring, 
Which Poets figh for and the Muſes ſing : 
And Dryads, Naiads,. and the Fairy train 
Impatient watch for o'er. the chilly. plain. 
Retard not, Winter — The lov'd Seaſon ſpare: 
And free the Muſe from her peculiar care. | 
| Let Birds their conſorts unmoleſted chooſe z 
Such harmleſs junQions, Winter, ne'er. refuſe 2 
'Tis innocence their little paſſions move, _ 
To join each: other in that chearful love, 
Which thro' the year new. life their ſonnet gives. 
And, till thei. ſonnet ceaſes, unmoleſted lives. 
| An age with. Birds — Refle&t on: this, ye gays. 
Who, wedded. yeſterday repent to-day ; 
View. theſe ſweet. warblers, and eflay to learn-- 
To love as.they love, as they burn to burn: . 
Then ſhall no. diſcord ſeparate your love, 
And ev'ry hour an hour of pleaſure prove. . 


No dire divorcement mutual bliſs deſtroy, . 


Or jealous fury cruſh connubial joy... 


Alas | had. Dz234 but this leflon known. 


Had STREPHON- but, and. its impreſſions ſhewn, . b- 


Untainted: bliſs till now had been their own: 
Inſtead of grief, diſtration; and deſpair,.. f 
Divided: love, and ſolitary” care... + __ ' 
Then DEt1A's eyes, which late abaſh'd the "_ 
Swoll'n with: big:tears I ſhow'd not now ſurvey... 
-fated Fair, how oft I've heard her rave, 


Where ſhall I wander ! where diſtraQed flee |) 


Since join'd to-STREPHON, whoſe inſenſate ſoul! 


Truth never touch'd, love never did control: 
© And now: deſpis'd} I drag an odious life, 
A ſlave,.a pris'ner, an: abuſed Wife,” _ 
I STREPHON too have heard his fate deplore,. 
\nd thus his plaints in fadly-ſeeming POUr : —— 
© Alas ! what madneſs did invade my breaſt, 
* For love of gold thus. thus to break my reſt ? © 
And thus-to wed her. whom my ſoul difdains :. 
dure pelf and marriage are the root of-pains.”” 
| hus each repents, and {ti} with tother lives. 
\ life of wo. till death. releaſement gives; 
Ur dread divorcement ſeparates their ftrife, 
e owns no Huſband and he owns no Wife. 
earn hence, ye Fair, and learn from hence ye Swains,. 
iltruQtive ſenſe tho* in- unpoliſh'd ſtrains ;. 


.* 
-) - 
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« O Death ! conduct me-to the. filent grave? __ 
© Not ſix moons fled/(ah; wretched wretched me ? 7. 
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| Ne'er yield to Hymen's ever: hallow'd bands; . 
Unleſs pure friendſhip join: your hearts and hands; 

Too far the Muſe muſt not. digreflive tray, 

But reaſſume her FiBrvary lay, if 

. And fing of Rain, for Froſt now languid's (grown; 

. And Rain ſucceeds eld Winter's: hoary frown ;- 
Succeeds and pours a deluge o'er the plain,.. 
Relaxes Nature and augments - the -main;: 

Not fo. when January proves ſevere, ' * 

And piercing cold ſubdues the winter'd year _ 

Then may perchance ſome welcome breezes play, 
And antecede th' approaching vernal.;day,... . 
"To hail St VALENTINE,..whoſe am'rous reign: 
Kindles my Muſe into: her ſofteſt. ſtrain, 

And calls my Daynne, lovelieſt Maid, to ſee | 


The Birds rejoice with-.unaffeQted--glee, . - 
And fill with-mutual love each. tuneful tree. 
This is, my Fair,, a ſcene of pure delight, 


It warms my boſom and it glads my ſight.: 
I feel their flame and with it Love's deſire, . | 
Chaſte, O my DAPHNE, as the veſtal fre... 
See how the Warblers bill the. hours away, . 2 

— And in ford. notes,. refhin'd' endearments,. ſay,.. 
-  *Refin'd endearments, ſuch: as Damon owes . ] 


To bluſhing Dayane, when ſhe ſoftly vows-- 

No: Swain but. him, the happieſt of the plain, . 

Her love can merit or. her love obtain... F- 
- Behold! © 
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Behold ! my Fair, the day is on 'the wing; 
O come; thou fount of beauty ! Queen of Spring ! 
The lamp of love with brighter blaze ſhall ſhine, 
And Nature ſmile upon my VALENTINE. 
| What ſudden damp fufpends the Mufe's flight { 
What ſport inhuman + ſhocks her tender ſight! 
O fay why man does heav*n-born reaſon boaſt, 
And why the creature is to reaſon Joſt ! 

Has the poor Fowl offended ? ſurely, no: 
Why then, ye cruel, does it feel ſuch wo? 
Tell me,-ye barb*rous, what is your. pretence 
Unjuſtly thus to torture innocence? = 
Unmanly, wicked, ſhameful praQtice this | 
The unillumin'd Tur# has no ſuch bliſs: 
If from each brutal flame his ſoul's not free, 
He's not the brute to want humanity. 
Shall we, who boaft the King of Mercy's plan, 
Shall we be foremoſt to debaſe the man ?_ 
Forbear my countrymen, O let not Fame 
Britannia's ſons the fons of Vict proclaim. 
Compaſſion pleads, let her th' aſcendant gain, 
| And reformation crown my well-meant ftrain. 
While * war now rages *midſt flagitious times, 
Immers'd in vices and immers'd in crimes ; 


Or 


ut Throwing at Food Sn &c. 


* It may be obſerved that exhortations to repentance are 
Ever needful ; — But that they were at this time more par- 


= 
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Awak'd from lethargy, and rous'd from ſin, 
Let us, ye wiſe, Repentance-theme begin : 
With unfeign'd prayers inceſſant let us pray, 
Turn from our fins and beg his mercy's ray, 
_ Who lives on high and pities humble duſt 
Which turns to him, in him repoſes truſt. 
The wounded heart will he all-gracious heal, 
And our diſtreſſes ſympathetic feel. | 
He will, if we his heav'nly name adore, _ 
Þ y from our fins and follow them no more. 
Let's proſtrate fall all ſuppliant *fore his throne, 
Confeſs our ſloth, and &er that ſloth diſown 
Which Satan bred, has turn'd our hearts aſtray, 
And caus'd our ſouls to deviate from the way 
Of righteouſneſs, and from thoſe paths of peace 
Which pious men from worldly cares releaſe : 
To GOD come let us this petition make, 
& CO thou enthran'd above! O LEORD awake, 
£6 And aid thy ſervants, who now turn to thee 
<« In Faſting, Praying, and Humility : 
<«< Thy pity now with ſorrowing ſouls we crave ; 
« Look down with mercy and thy ſervants ſave. 


_—— 


ticularly fo, and ſeaſonable, both as a day of public worſhip 

avas then ordained to be religiouſly obſerved throughout thi 

1ingdom, and as the month of Fesrvary owes Its namet9 

the expiatory Sacrifices which the old Romans were then 
wont to offer up for the purification of the people. 
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« Lead forth our Armies, teach our hands to fight, 
« And lend us, Father, thy paternal might. 
« Great GOD-of mercies, gracious LORD of all, 
« In thee we truſt, on thee alone we call ; 
« The arm of fleſh cannot, we know, defend, 
« Unleſs its ſtrength thy Providence befriend. 
« Be thou our Rock, our Aid, Defence and Shield, 
« While hoſtile conteſts ſanguinize the field ; 
© So ſhall our foes diſperſe, and we thy fame | 
« Moft high exalt, and reverence thy name : 
« To whom we bend, and do with one accord”. 
« Salute as FATHER, SAy10UR, Gon and Logp.” 
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OE —— Mutat | terra VICES, 


Hor, 


Cor harbinger of Spring, that, wakes my ſong, 
AA To ine, OMMARCH, there mental lays belong; 
Whether the North enjoins thee to obey, | 
| And ſnows and froſts deface the lengthned-day, | 
Or ſouthern breezes on thy pinions play: _ 
Deign to ſupport the Muſe, who joys to. find, 
The infant year to thee, O Marcn, confign'd. 
Then let her now from wintry topics riſe ; 
Thro* milder regions aid her as ſhe flies. 
To fing young Spring, who now begins her ſway, | 
Tho! oft inſulted by th' intemperate day. 
When cruel winds attended by the ftorm,. 
'The gentle works of tender Spring deform ;_ 
Cold BorEas chiefly and black Eurvus blow, - 
- Alike pernicious, Man and Nature's foe, 
Ah ſee! where late the healthful bloſflom grew, 
And did the charms of youthful FLora ſhew, 
A wither'd bloſſom ſtrikes the Gard'ner's eyes, 
Who mourns the hardſhip of indignant ſktes.. 
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% ſome fond Matron fees her darling child 
This hour i in health, the next by death beguil'd> 
And weeps its fall fo ſadly premature ; 
But Fate ordain'd it and ſhe muſt endure, 
See Nature ſhudders —_ hear | the winds ariſe, 
And loud conteſt the kingdom of the ſkies. 
Death waits their. blaſt embroiling all the main,. 
And ſpreading terror o'er. the villag'd plain. 
Wing'd with the ftorm old Ao. vents his rage, - 
And winds *gainſt winds with equal force engages 
Aſpiring billows above 53!lows riſe, 
And high-toſs'd veſſels kiſs th* impending ſkies 3 
Then, low as thought can form, fink in the deep,” 
Then. riſe- again and brave the ſurges ſteep... 
The trembling Pilots, ſtruck with panic fear, 
While ſavage winds the fails and cordage tear, 
Forget their Compaſs and prepare for pray'r. 
The uſeleſs rudder ſhuns the prow to guide, 
The giddy ſport of the tempeſtuous tide. 
Till on the flats the tortur'd bark is caſt; 
A helpleſs vitim to the tyrant blaſt, 
The haplefs crew deplore their wretched ſtate, 
But ſcarce deplore before they -meet their fate. | 


Hope drops her anchor — Hope, our laſt beſt friend ; 


Death ſtrikes. with icon hand and ſeals their end. 
Tremendous ſcenes like theſe, my Muſe, refrain, 


And ſing of Marxcu exempt from wind's black reign,,. 
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When Nature ſmiles and woodland ſcenes look gay, 

To crown the March-immaculated day ; 

When verdure wakes to deck the vernal ground, 

And ſpreads her native mantle vivid round: 

With flow'rs embeliſh'd ſpreading round” her ſtore, 

To paint the plains and meads and' gardens o'er;. 

Then early Violets ope* their fragrant breaft, 

And fluſh in' all their purple-varied veſt ; 

Diſplay their charms, array'd in humble pride, 

Or: banks of ſtreams and by the hedge-row's fide 

_ Edge ev'ry path,. perfume the ſhelving hill, = 

 _ And: the frefh air with their own odours fill. 
Then Snow-drops, clad in robe of pureſt white, 

Bloom meekly gay: O pleafing bliſsful fight! 

Hail, lovely flow'rs, ſweet meſſengers of Spring, þ 
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At your approach th' aerial choiriſts ſing; 
And gaily clap the joy-engladen'd wing. 
| And then the Primroſe in ſweet plenty ſpreads 
With fluid gold the hills, the yales and meads ; 
While fairy Dazjies: FLORA from her ſtores 
O'er Nature's ample- carpet- lib'ral pours. 

The charming F/ind-flow'r, of unbounded die, 
Expands 'its bloſſoms to the ling'ring eye. 
'The Indian Facinths, Hyacinths ſo fair, 

' In various bloom extol the Floriſt's care. 
'Fhe Polyanthus and the Daffodil 

The muſky F/all-flawer, and the tall Fonquil,. 
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The many-varied ris, greatly gay | 
The Crocus and the white Hepatica, 
Rejoice the ſcene: while buds thick crown | the trees, 
And chearful Nature deep inhales the breeze; 
Whoſe foſt'ring force awaits the tender ſhow'r, 
And wakes to life Earth's various hidden pow'r : 
Which riſing gradual deepens far and near, £ 
While Birds melodious hail the riſing year; 
To love and joy attune their mingled notes, 
And Nature echoes with their warbling throats. 

Ye curious ArchiteQs, in building ſkill'd, _ 
Behold how artful their ſmall neſts they build-! 
Their little domes, which mutually they rear, 
With ſprigs or ſtraws or moſs or wool or hair, 
Exceed your artful'ſt and your wilſeſt care. | 
Some ſeek the hollow hedge, and ſome the grove; 
Some ſhrubs delight, and ſome high cedars love ; 
Some thickets ſeek, and ſome contented be 
To fill the fiſſure of a hollow tree. 

This loves the Hawthorn, that the Poplar ſhade, 
L Some Holly ſeek, and others Yew invade ; | 
[Till each with care a fit receſs has made: _ 
| Where it in peace may hatch its callow brood, 
Fed with true care and nurs'd in ſolitude. 
Now let no harden'd clown nor truant boy 
With cruel hand their {till retreats annoy z - 
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So ſhall their offspring ſpread the full-plum'd wing | 
And learn the carrols of the ſhade to fing. 
Wall might the Muſe herfelf to Fame conlign, 
| In * Celtic honour on St Davip ſhine; 
_ . Retount the glories of an EDwarD's reign, - 
Long dwell on famous CRrtssy's blood-dy'd plain; 
- But, prompt with glowing warmth, with pleaſure fing 
For thee, young PRINCE | whoſe natal day Max 
: brings. 
' O may fair Virtue from her throne delbend 
Guide all thy -condu®t, all thy deeds attend : 
May glory prompt thee to the martial field, 
_ And Gallic vauntings' to thy courage yield. 
© let no toys, which Fortune's whims diſpenſe, 
Deprive thy ſoul of its magnificence ! 
In thee may flouriſh ev'ry blooming grace, 
That &er imbelliſh'd royal Brunſwick's race 
So ſhall loud Fame upon thy praifes dwell, 
And all thy virtues diſtant Echoes tell. 
In Honour's paths, like ancient chiefs, advance, 
And ſcourge the treach'ry of mnperious France, 
Your country bleeds, O youths ! quick take th' ala 
'Tis EBwARD calls, 'tis EDwARD bids you arm. 


* The Celts were the firſt who piogiet Watee, 
Þ Prince EowaRD. 
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With Honour girded and with Courage ſteel'd, 
In Albion's cauſe O lift the glorious ſhield. 
By MaRs inflam'd, and by wiſe MenToR led, 
Let him heroic your firm courage head : 
Let him alone; for Albion loves the name, 
As from his Sires, from him ſhe hopes the ſame, 
And longs to hear it from the trump of Fame. - 
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"AIL op'ning Month, * thou genial APRIL, hall! 

, O come attended by the Thracian gale 
Which breathes its influence liberally round, ( 
And decks with verdure the new-tufted ground; MW 
/ 

1 


Gives recent vigour to the ſpringing ſoil, 
Smiles o'er the landſcapes, and the landſcapes ſmile. 


The freſh'ning air with vernal mildneſs fills, : 
Joys the low vallies, and the tow'ring hills : | ? 
O come, attended by the Thracian cale, q 
And let not Eurvus' envious blights prevail; 
Nor let the ruddy Moon t thoſe winds attend, : 
Which tender plants and: infant blofſoms rend.. | 
Nor let old Boxtas hyemate the breeze, : 


To check th-expantion- of the budding trees. 


. , 
wa de 4 - — _—_— 


*. The i of opening is the more a applied to 
this Month, as it derives its name from the Latin word 
operio. 
 Þ. The new Moon of this Month the Fr ench call the raday 

| Moon, 
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Let not the atmoſphere confeſs his cold, _ 
' While Nature does her every charm unfold 3... 
And big with love, beneyolently. gay, _ 

Bids APRIL beauties crown the APRIL day. 

And Birds ſoft-paſſion'd -artleſs ſonnets ſing 

In praiſe and honour of the growing Spring. 

The ſoaring Lark: Joud: trills her matin ſong, . 
And difffrent Linnets dif rent notes prolong. . 
The love-lorn Nightingale explores the ſpray,” 
Where hid from ſight, and where conceal'dfrom day, * 
Once more the ſings her plaint-impaſton'd lay. I 
The meljow "Thruſh ſoft chants her charming: ſtrain, 
And merry. Woodlarks melodize the plain. @=_ 
The feather'd Songfters in one concert join,,: 
And wake 'each .cople with muſic half divine. 

the: groves: re-echo- with- thetr tuneful love,. 
And hide in_umbrage the love-cooing Dove ; 
Who there conceal'd, or chears her faithful mate, » 
Or ſwells the dirge to- his untimely fate.. 
The ftream foſt flows in placid winding maze,, 
And on its banks the luſty Stcerlings graze.. 

The pools and ponds aze crown'd with countleſs 

flow! rs, 

And vernal ſoftneſs wings the gentle hown: 

The Kids and Fawns and firſtling Lambs advance, 
And ul the meadows with the mingled dange, 
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The Shepherds pipe, the Shepherdeſles ſing, 
And genuine odours feather'd Zephyrs wing... 
'The op'ning. bloom the embrio fruit diſplays; | 
Which in its purple folds ſecurely lays. 
How ſmile the woodlands o'er the fluſhing year ! 
How ſweet the briars ſmell, . how ſweet-appear !. 
-- In verdant liv'ry. dreft 'is ev*ry- tree;- 
And all: is joy. and love and melody. . 
The South :diſtent with gentle-falling ſhow'rs, 
To-life and vigour wakes the .rural pow'rs. 
| And ſee! at once from tubes prolific riſe 
Millions of Nature's . gifts, and greet the eyes : 
From Earth's rich womb the vegetables ruſh, 
And ſpread the ground with deep and deeper fluſh, 
Behold the. ſow'rs, with ſemicircling hand, - 
Give up. the: corn. unto the grateful land-; 
| And then with pray'rs intreat the heaw'nly pow'rs- iſ - 
Ta bleſs the glebe with ſoft-deſcending ſhow'rs. KM. 


While ſoft-ey'd APRIL holds the blooming day, 
© let me trace the Fiſher on his way; 


Whether -the net incircling he unfurls, 
And” round his prey its wide umbrello whirls, 
And drags whole frys indignant to: the ſhore, 
Which flounce, and leap, and:plide the ſtream no more. I ” 


Ov plunges thro' the mud; devoid of fear, 1 


And does: the ftreamlet of its tenants- clear, _ ( 
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But chief I'll fing the patient Angler's part, 
| His harmleſs toil and recreative art ; 
| When mazy curling weſtern breezes play, 
Or ſouthern gales his fav'rite art repay z 
With rod elaſtic ſee him take his ſtand, 
Arid toſs lis baits from off the verdant ſtrand 3 
| By moſs-enriched ſtream, or lake, or brook, 
| With fine diflembled fly and barbed hook; 
With hoary hair or ſilk entwiſted line, 
And implements that favour his deſign, 
| He tempts the Trout the hollow banks to fly, 
| With greedy joy. the ſnary baits they eye, 
Snatch the deceit, and full of anguiſh die. 
Tho' humble, yet the Angler's part be mine ; 
| Arm'd with the trowl or with the ſtrong-ſpun line, 
From vale to vale, from mead to mead T'll rove, 
| And while I hear the muſic of the grove, 
| With, rod of reed, of hazel, or bamboo, 

The calm amuſement will. well-pleas'd purſue : 
Well, ſtgr'd with worms or artificial paſte, 
Brooks to their ſources ſhall by me be trac'd ; 
While I with various baits am well ſupply'd, 
I] cheat the rivers of their finny pride; 
And often trudge their reedy bound'ries o'er, 
To ſtain their margin with the Perch's gore. 
When thus I wield the humble Angler's reed, 
O be my friend, ye Py from troubles freed ! 
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That I may ſing, *mid ſolitude and reſt, 
The free-born carols of a guiltleſs breaſt. 
In APRIL morn, when clarid and ferene,, 
Explore the mead and look with ſtudious mien 
On vernal Nature's bounteous magazine, £ 

To Heav'n's wiſe Author firſt my ſoul unbend, 
And then to angling morning minutes lend: 


Till Sor too potent homeward bids me Qray; - 


And I obeyſive homeward urge my Way. 

i” Again at eve I'd reaſſume my part, 

And try the Angler's variegated art; 

When I approv'd the aſpect of the ſky, ” 
In diſtant ſtreams my artfulneſs I'd try, 

| But ev'ning vapours carefully wou'd fly; _ 


| For ſure, when damps from marſhes wet exhale, 


Abxoad we catch each health-tormenting ail. 
| Next for fam'd GeoRGE our Patron-faint I ng. 


At GrorGE's name each Muſe replumes her wing, 


| And bids Britannia fay with eager pride, 

He liv'd the Hero, and the Chriſtian dy'd. 
Let not propitious Fame forget to ſay, 

The good JusTINIAN + chronicled the day 
Of GeorGF's birth ; — while each hiſtoric page 
Unveils to lizht the Phoenix of bis age. 
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+ JvsTinan introduced him into the Calendar. 
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— Be Fition mute— behold where $D'O1Ly rear'd 

Within the walls by ſcience” felf rever'd 
| An hallow'd pile, to conſecrate his praiſe 
The living glory of all future days. 

Where Windſor rears her head in regal pride, 
While Thames rich treaſures on her boſom glide, 
There too a + Chapel dedicate to Fame, 
Perpetuates GEoRGE's ever-hallow'd name ; 

And gives the Order, Parent to renown, 
That adds new luſtre to our GEoRGE's crown. 

While Nature fmiles to Natuce's Loxp I'll ſing; Þ 
O, all ye woodlands, with his praiſes ring, 
Who forms your beauties and who forms the ſpring; 
Who wakes the earth with gentle foft'ring fhow'rs, 
And ftrews her lap with beauty-blooming flow'rs ; 
Around I fee his all-creative hand, 
Extending o'er the wide-extending land. 

Hail ! Pow'r ſupreme ! great Cauſe of cauſes hail !. 
Who gives to life the life-awaking gale. 

From ſcenes below my Muſe aſcending moves, 

A higher theme and loftier lays approves; 


ro IT 


F The devout Rozexr D'OrLY built him a Church ig 
the Caſtle at Oxford. | 


t King Epwarp 1. buile him Fen Windſor. 
K 2 
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Commemorates this ſeaſon, when aroſe 


- Our gracious GOD to heal our finful woes. 

_ With zeal impelFd ſhe'd plume her feeble wing ; *' 
But ne'er can to his Name meet honour bring, 

The Pow'r too high for grov'ling worms to ſing, 


| Fam veris comites, que mare temperant, 
| Impellunt anime lintea Thrace, 
Fam nec prata rigent, nec fluun firepunt 
Hiberna nive turgid. E 
[ MY 
Cone ye FI TVC 5A and lead iduin 
The Poet's numbers and the Muſe's ſong, 
Thro? all the low'ry labyrinths of Mar, 
Where'er I wander and delighted ftray : 
And come, favonian breezes, gently blow, 
The ſeaſon ceaſes that's impelPd by ſnow ; 
Old Winter's. fled with all his magazine 
Of awful horrors of terrific mien. 
Devoid of terror ſee ! the Fawns appear 
To hail the beauties of the full-blown year ; 
| The youthful Naiads abdicate the ftream, 
And o'er the plain renew their vernal theme. 


No more abaſh'd the Dryads weep the ſtorms 


Old Zor raiſes or old Winter forms. 


|| 
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In ſimple mood the ſylvan Maids advance, 

And join the Graces in unequall'd dance. 

All's youth .and verdure, truth and love. and } Joys | 
The happy Hours in extafy employ. 

' Lo! ev'ry ſcene's bedeckt in ſweet array, 
New-born, with bluſhing beauty o'er the May. 
Behold ! the mountain rears its verdant head, 
Whoſe piny ſummit's ſhade's immenſly ſpread. 
Upon its ſhelving ſides the brouzing ſheep | 

| Its aymy Teature's rich profufton reap. 

And ſee! the vale, with paſturage replete, 
Reſigns its verdure at the Oxens feet ; 
Awak'd. by: bleating and by lowing ſound,, 
Young Echo pours her new-taught leſſon round ;. 
| Which correſponding with the Zephyr gale, 
Speaks inexpreſfive thro” th' adjacent vale. 

Now thro' the day the ſtupid Cuekoos fing, JF 

And while the vales with mingled muſic ring, | 

Their tuneleſs tributes to the Summer bring. 
Obſerve the Ruſtic, who at morn or eve 

The lowly cottage does with pleaſure leave, 


With glee his own ſee how he greets the morn, 


Tranſcendent bright with dew-refulgent thorn :. 
And with like glee reviews. the falling eve. 
The world to ſhadow and to. ſtillneſs give. 
With pipe and. tabor. then he wakes the glade,. 
And fills with muſic the ſurrounding ſhade. 
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Around the May-pole dances artleſs rare | 
The .envied Partner of ſome ſylvan Fair - 
Thrice happy Carl! 'tis thine to ns: the Mar” 
' Jn all its ſweetneſs, and be truly gay. ' | 
'Mid ſolitude and peace in rural bow'rs, 

How: calm, how peaceful paſs thy filyer hours ? - 
Thy filver hours by Innocency led 
Nymphs, Fawns and Satyrs, and the Graces wed. 

Says lovely Month, What tribute ſhall 1 bring? 

How ſhall the Muſe thy ev'ry beauty ſing? 

How thy perfeCtion's ev'ry glory tell ? 

How praiſe thy reign ? how on thy pleaſures dwell? . 
Deſcend, ye Muſes, wake the Attic lay, 
And Jet it glow with all the charms of May; 
While I in rural and incondite verſe 

The Month of flowers and of joys rehearſe. 
See! SoL. prolific pours his plaſtic ray, 

And deals perfeQtion thro' the living day { 
Fluſhes young FLoRA in her gayeft veſt, 

And fields exuberant are by FLora dreſt : 

Nor leſs the gardens feel her waking hand, 

But bloom obeyſive te her ſoft command. 

The richeſt Tulips, Lilies and the Roſe, 
Awake in bloſſoms and her pow'r diſcloſe. 

The gen'rous ſoil in utmoſt pride diſplays _ 
T'h' unbounded bounty of kind PHotBus' rays; 
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And ev'ry gale, with/penc 
_ Each' cifcunivagratit beaft declares the pow'r 
Of Nature's-love, which wings the” May-ful hour, 
The vig'rous Steeds 6'erleap the thorny mound, 
And ſnuff their females diſtant” feeding - round, - 

*Tis blithſomie MAY now leads the Hours along 


Enchants the day with pleafure mirth and ſong, 


With freſh-born beauty bids' the green expand, 


And gladden o'er the verdure-varied land. 
"Tis May, ye Maids, *tis May, ye jolly Swains, 


Which calls to frolic all our youthful *plains ; 


But ah ! ye Fair, the ſeaſon ſoft decline, 


Nor .ſcorn hints uſeful, tho' as mean as 'mihe. 


Twas when the May in all her beauties dreſt, 


Each vernal pleaſure and each charm confeſt, 
And when, as now, gay FLoRA deckt each ſcene 


With lovelieſt aſpe& and with gayeſt mien. 
"That young FRANSCILLA, pride of all the plain, 


The Shepherd's wiſh and toaſt of ev'ry Swain ; - 


At that coo] hour when od'rous pales invite, 


And ev'ning reigns replete with ſoft delight, 


Met CoryDoNIoN near a winding rill, gh 


That gently leaves the foot of Z***#***# 4 hill, 
And ſoft meand'ring thro* a vale of flow'rs, 


| In filver Medway all its treaſure pours. 


and ſoftneſs crowi'd, 
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The Youth had juft ſecur'd his - fleecy care, 
When he beheld the unſuſpeCting Fair; 

With love impaſſion'd tender things he ſaid, 

Mere artful ſnares to catch th' unwary Maid ; 

Who heard, beliey'd, alas ! too ſoon comply'd, 

On hope fallacious to be made his Bride ; 
Who ſoon exulting ſcorn'd the Nymph undone, | 

| Too ſoon by promife and perſuafion won. PE 
As with FRANSCILLA ſo too oft 'twill prove 
With her conſentive to the voice of love, os 
Ere HyMEN has with ſacred rites confeſt;, 

And wills the fair one lawfully poſleſt. 

When now the rains and Zephyr's kindly breeze 
The deep'ning verdure deepens o'er the trees, 
Vivific Sox' dilates Earth's tumid womb, 

And ample-Handed FLorRA pours her bloom ;- 
| And ſmiling Nature clad in vivid green, 

| Now here now there diverſifies the ſcene ;. 
Inveſted with the purple robes of Mar,. 
oweet,. lovely, and luxuriouſly gay ; 

From anxious buſineſs and from trouble free; 
And led, ye Muſes, Ied by ſacred Ye; 

I walk, and viſit yonder hedge-row'd hill, 
Whoſe ſpiny top wide-ſpreading Beeches fill : 
At Morn and Eve the proſpe& round behold !' 
The ample proſfpe& gilt with vernat. gold!” 
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Groves woods and cots and towns diſpers'd ſurvey, s 


Emboſom'd by the circumfluent Mar. 
Delightful ſcene ! more pleaſing as I view, 
And the Eternal thro his works purſue z 

For not one ſcene but what atteſts the hand 
That gives its charms in utmoſt pride t' expand :. 
The voice of j joy I mingled hear around, _ 
Soft ſymphony of Spring thro' Nature found, 

| To Him's attun'd : — Yes, all his praiſes ſing, 


Which tune their throat or prune the painted wing: : 


And what, ſhall Man, who ev'ry hour receives 
Stupendous gifts the GOD of Nature gives, 
Shall he, I fay, who ſees the hand of Heav'n 
Has ſtores of bounteous bleſſings richly giv'n, 
Forget the Cauſe with gratitude to bleſs, - 
And heay' n-born reaſon's docile voice ſuppreſs ? 

| Forbid it heay'n !-Q be my chiefeſt joy, 
When Contemplation does my mind employ, 
And lov'd retirement lends her verdant ſhade, 
My mind to ſuccour and my thoughts to aid, 
With wonder and with grateful ſenſe to glow, 
And yield my numbers artleſs as they flow 
To GOD all-perfect, bounteous and benign, 
GOD! Maker, Monarch, Being all divine ;. 
Vho obvious in each bloſſom'd ſpray is ſeen, 
And in each |} lade that riſes g'cr the green: 
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Heard in their ngtes when: Larks aſcend the ſky, * 
And diſtant leave: the lifted ling'ring eye; 
And in each lowing and: each bleating found [1 
| In vallies yielded or op -mountaing found; 
O'er all in all — The Spirit, Pow'r and GOD, 
Thro* his high manſions and thro* man's abode, 
| Now let the Muſe from pious flights deſcend, 
| And one endeavour to her country lend. 
Attend, O Albion, hear my patriot lay, 
With gratulations mark the welcome day 
When CHARLEs, releas'd from unpropitious fate, 
Reſtor'd the ſpirit of this drooping ftate : 
Faftion and Envy long had rent the land, 
And Diſaffefion ftalk'd from ſtrand to ftrand ; 
Malice and Rancour all their venom ſpread ; 
| And, loſt to Freedom, Albion's Genius fled: 
Allegiance droop'd, Oppreflion Right affail'd ; 
Pride ſnatcht the reins, and Anarchy prevail'd. 
The ſuff®ring Ifland ſunk to this diſtreſs, 
Where could ſhe hope for, where expect redreſs, 
But from the Pow'r above all powers great, 
Whoſe throne's all Wiſdom and all Mercy's-ſeat ? 
| Her pray'rs preferr'd, the all-diſcerning High 
Beheld the anguiſh'd realms thro* Pixy's eye ; 
Reſtor'd the exil'd Prince, bad Freedom ſmile, 
and Truth and Juſtice once more bleſs the Ile :. 


ct 
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Malice Jech FaRtion ſhrunk at his command, 
And DiſaffeQion fled from party band: | 
Faith gave to Piety a' brighter glare, 4 canth, 
And ev'ry pleaſure roſe o'er ev'ry care. 
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— Alaetis fyloas & cetera rura voluptas 
Panaque, paſtoreſque tenet, Dryadaſque puellas. 
_ Vireir. 


- 


\ ___ ariſe! 


How laugh the Jlandſkips ! how rejoice the ſkies! 
All's Fune, and Nature ſumptuouſly gay, 
Full-form'd from embryo and emerg'd from day, 
Smiles deeply verdant elad in vivid veſt, 
Like ſome young Bridegroom elegantly dreſt. 
What genuine pleaſure and delight's convey'd 
From Tofty bowers and their leafy ſhade ? 
When triumphs JuNEz, the heir of roſy ay, 
Leſs low'ry, yet as pleaſant and as gay J 
And waſtes completed the love-leading Spring, 
The Summer's ſolſtice torrid reign to bring : 
And now he comes thick mantl'd o'er with green, 
And denſly verdures o'er each verdant ſcene ; 
And full perſuaſive bids the rural pow'rs 
Explore the ſhade to ſhun his ſultry hours, 

M 


HAT ſcenes of bliſs in this ſweet Month ” 
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"That flagrant reign replete with all the might 
_ Of ſolar pow'r to languify the night, 


And ſtraightway ſee ! the rural Pow'rs obey, 


Explore the ſhades, and ſhun his ſultry ray ; 


Azpgriev'd that Spring has hid her bluſhful face, 
And left to Summer all her vernal grace. 
With Dryads now, O let me ſeek the ſhade, 


By , pervious PHOEBUsS interlucent made ; 
There on ſome moſly couch at large reclin'd, 


Each worldly care to worldly Elves confign'd, 
Lift to the tinkling of th' adjacent ſtream, 
And make the glaries of the Yeat my theme 
Each varied ſcene and :circling gloty ſing, 
And tribute tothe new-born- Summer bring . 


Vith lays inſpir'd.: O couldithoſe lays be mine | 


Exalt the theme extaticly divine, | 
Raiſe all the Poet, wake/ the -Muſe's Gul, $6 
And ſing the hand creative 'of the. whole. 
How beauteous now the young-ey'd dawn appear 
As o'er tke world her infant head ſhe rears, 
Chacing the glooms and dewy ſhades away, 
Which unſubſtantial ſcatter at her' ray z 
At firſt ſcarce gleaming from the portals high 
Of Heav'n's vaſt arch ſhe lifts her early -eye; 
Then riſing faſt from old TiTHowus' bed, 
Wide and more wide her welcome beamings ſpread; 
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Till ev'ry ſcene's diſplay'd to mortal ſight,: A 
And ev'ry proſpe&t opens into light. 

Th' eternal Effence increate- of birth, 

EMuence of Heaven dcign'd to bleſs the Earthi. - 

'The Shepherd, rous'd by early chanticleer,' 

Ariſes, and behold,. the ſylvan Seer 

With jovial pipe athwart the dewy plains - 

Rouſes. the Nymphs and wakes the hamlet Swains, 

Unpens the Flocks and gives them to the waſte, 

The morning's verdure dew-ſauc'd ſweets to taſte, 

Wakeful as him the Mower ſeeks the mead, 

From Sleep's oblivion and his flumbers freed; 

He devious ſtalks thro' dewy paths along, 

And whiſtles, wanting either thought or ſong 

With. liſtleſs pace purſues his oft-trod wiy, - 

Till ſought-for fields kis farther journey ſtay. 

Of ſcrip and bottle and of clothes releas'd, 

His eyes upon the waving verdure feaſt. 

The waving verdure foon is doom'd to fall 

Beneath. his ſtrokes, which ſweeps alternate all | 

The boaſted beauty of the ſummer'd plain, 
Which yields its glory to the Mower's pain, 
Soon as bright SoL abſorbs the morning dew, 
A ſcene quite ſylvan opens to the view : F 
A train promiſcuous gathers o'er the lee, _ ""B 
Prateful and. noiſy, full of jollity ; | 
M2 
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Some make the Hay and ſome the prattle mind, 
To work are theſe and thoſe to play inclin'd; 
Howe'er, at laſt th* unequal cocks ariſe, 
And in fafe ricks the graſly treaſure lies. 

Scarce potent Sor's meridian luſtre's o'er, 
| When from the village throngs promiſcuous pour,, 
In blended group ſurround the level dale, 
While 4 Cricket does obſtrep'rouſly prevail. 
Mindleſs of toil and of the ſultry ray, 
"The eager Youths. th' admiring crouds ſurvey ; 
Commence the game, when ſome their vigour lend 
'Fo bowl velocious and the wicket rend. 
Some ftrike the bail, and all the gazers pleaſe ; 
Thoſe watch the wicket, and the field keep theſe: 
Some catch the ball, and gather inſtant fame ; 
And all the dale reſounds with loud acclaim : - 
| Some mark the ſtrokes upon the ſhaven ſpray. - 
And others umpires ſtand whom all obey. 
But now flow-ſetting ſinks the weſtern Sun, 
The toil is ended, and the game is done. 
Then all return and o'er the goblet tell 
How far one ſtruck, another bowl'd how well, 
How all perform'd :— Till MoReHevs ſeize the tal 
| And ſpread his pinions o'er the weary vale. 


m p [ eee 
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+ This is a game in great vogue jn many parts of Eng 
land ; particularly in the. countics. of Surry, Suſſex and Km 
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O ſee Nz#Ra, fee my lovely Maid, 
' Fair Summer gilds the green embower'd ſhade; : 
 Fhe Birds ſoft carro! and the Lambkins bleat, bl - 
And love and pleaſure crown each ſweet retreat : in 
Leave the Beau-monde, the Rout, Aſſembly, Ball: (F' 
And, if you can, your. gay, your dear Vauxhall - 
O quit, O quit the vain delights of Town, 
Leave ſcandal to make virtue all your own. 
Let ſmooth-tongu'd Flattery delight you leſs, 
| The joy of conqueſt and the pride of dreſs. 
If aught in rural life can. pleafe your mind, 
| Here you, my Fair-one, may that pleaſure find :_ 
Then 'come: — To others pageantry reſign, 
At Church to .ogle and at Wells to ſhine. 
To our bleft plains, may fair NEzRa, fly; 
Come ſhare our pleaſure and our rural joy. 


Spicif*rous felds and plains with Haycocks crown'd,. | 
The Muſe now quits, indulging thought profound ; 
And ſeeks the path induRtive to the ſhade, FF 
Brown but more brown by duſk-ey'd Evining made, | 
Thro' whoſe dark foliage ſighs the tender breeze, vx 
Scarce ſeen to move the verdure of the trees : 1 
_ *Tis there in. ſolitude that Peace retires, 
And ſtudious minds with mental aid inſpires. FS: 
O Solitude, of Peace the filent queen, _ £ 1 , | 
Of meek deportment and of ſacred mien. '' 
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Admit me, Goddeſs, to thy hallow'd ſeat, 


Fs F 


Unknown to- worldings and the impious great. 


'Tis:thine, bleſt Nymph, to give the ſoul relief, | 
| When ſunk in ſorrow or o'erwhelm' d with orie ec : 


To thee we pour the deeply-rifing ſigh, 


 And' ſpeak th' occaſion of the tearful eye ; 


Which, when. on thee in yon: receſs I call, 
With heaving breaſt I copiouſly let fall, 


And weep the F Man who late reſign'd his breath, 
* To taſte th' Elyſium promis'd after death 
And weep the Man who taught my heart wake 
At Science? charms — The thought awakes my wo, 


And bids me ſhed (due prief) the filial tear, 


His Manes merit for: paternal care, 


I ceaſe the lay — Retard my flight to wing 


Thro' Sorrow's paths, a fav'rite Prince to ſing : 


A fay'rite Prince of ev'ry worth poſleſs'd 


_ The ſapient + Maid can pour into the breaſt ;. 


Born to be great and fill that happy throne, 
Which Freedom, Arts and Arms proclaim his own, 


Thrice happy Month,, revolving ripen'd Years, 


In which thrice-royal princely GzoRGE appears ;. 


Friend to each Virtue and the heavenly plan 


Which hightens Glory, wand and Man. 


a . ——_—_ 4 
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+ The beſt of Fathers and b F FO who Jicd ſincers- 


by lamented June 2, 1757. 
{ Minerva. 
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The day of Pentecoſt revoly'd I ſee, 
And facred hold it in all ſanctity. | 
How vaſt thy goodneſs, gracious | GOD, to ſend. 
| Thy HoLy Gnosr th Apoſtles to attend ; 
To magnify thy glories and to preach 
In ev'ry tongue, thy ſacred truths to each ! 
O may thy. Se1R1T and inſpiring. Light. 
Dire& our paſſions and our minds aright ; ' 
To thee eer let our warmeſt praiſe aſcend, 
And all our aCtions- to thy glory tend ; 


Great Three in One,— Man's Saviour, GOD 
and F RIEND. | 


" #F 


Y.D.: 4 


Jam clarus occultum Andromeda pater 
Oftendit ignem: jam Procyon furit 

| Br flella weſani Leonis, {nv 
Sole dies referente ficcos. 


Hor. 


EHOLD! Jvuy refulgent Summer brings, 
And welcome breezes play upon his wings, 
With grateful cootneſs0 allay the powr Ml. 
_ Of ardent ProzBus*' fervor-bearing hour ; '4 
Eow ſultry ele would prove the Summer's reign ! 
How mnuch like A4fr:ic's look Britanne's plain ! 
Like Afric's, where the yellow-colour'd vales 
Are ſeldom cheriſh'd by the fouthern gales, 
And no kind ſhow'rs with genial pow'r fraught 
Allay the fervor or ſucceed the drought, 
Revive the drooping plants and languid flow'rs, 
And recent tratiſport yield the rural pow'rs. ( 
Theſe are thy gifts, Britannia, queen of Iſles ! 
Thine Spring's ſoft bluſhes and fair Summer's ſmiles; I 1 
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With fanning breezes and enliv? ning rays, | 
Which gild the verdure of the ſummer'd days; 1 
Soft-ſhinihg with' the all-maturmmg' light, | 
Of pow'r eſſential} boundleſs folar might. = | [0 
Deny'd' whoſe' glance, muſt Nature ftill have been J = 
A chaos-maſs of unenliven'd mien; 

And not her Maker evidently ſeen... 


Great King of day | ſ thy pomp and j Dow 'r 1: ſing; 3, 
From thee the tribes of vegetation ſpring, - 
And round thy car in circling order wait 
The circling Seaſons in ſucceſlive ſtate. 
The Zephyrs and' the timely. rains to form, 
To ſooth the tempeſt and ſupprefs the ſtorm. . 
Nor leſs the cavern vein'd with marble o'er, 
And min'ral kingdoms own*thy plaſtic pow'r; 
Th' obdurate rock impregnated” by thee; 
Forms pureſt Stones of deep Iucidity 
And luſtrous DY monds, kindled by thy rays,” .- 
RefleR their light collected in 4- blaze. ---- | | : 
From thee its purple takes the Amethyſt ;_ $- - 
In thy own colour is the Topaz dreſt,. 
And by the Ruby is thy glow confeſt,. = 
Thou ſcatter'ft round all light and life and grace, . on 
Or cover'ſt Nature, or denudes her face. | 

Now view the blofſoms, pride of all the day. 
Before the Solftice wither and decay. | 

N 


| : CLARIsSSA thus, t the ſweeteſt lovelieſt Maid: | 
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In morning fluſh'd with FLor a's utmoſt care,. « 


At noon the ſport of every breath of air; F< 
Shrunk from the tender ſtamen ſoon. they fly,. F 
Fade in an inſtant, in an inſtant die. _ 66 
It grieves me thus. to. ſee the blooming race 6 


So ſoon bereft of ev'ry blooming grace! 


That danc'd the plain or grac'd the ſylvan ſhade,, 
At morn. of life was fluſh'd with ev Ty bloom, 
But ere life's noon a ſhadow of the tomb : 

Lo! where yon. tow'r elates its facred. head, 
The pay CLARIssA's blended with the "dead. 
| There go each- night the hamlet Swains forlorn,, 
And cypreſs offer,, or. bedew. her Rn 
With prous tears, which tributary flow 
Exprefhve of their undifſembled WOo.. 
But chiefly STREPHON, poor unhappy Swain, 
_ Melts into anguiſh. with. deſpairing. pain ; 
And oft at midnight hour with ſorrow goes, 
And o'er. her grave thus pours his plaintive woes: 
_ «6 Alas, CLarissA! where's: thy beauty flown ? 
« Thy ſparkling eyes, thy roſy colour gone ? 
«. Where's all thy charms that did my ſoul delight ? 
«<. Where's all thy charms that ſhone ſo peerleſs bright? 
« That FLoxa drefs'd the vernal fields for thee ; 
 « But thou no more, no. more ſhe paints the lee. 
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& When here what tranſport fill'd the fragrant —_ : 
« But now, tho! fragrant, yet it cannot pleaſe, 1 
« The warbling Birds then ſung tranſporting "i ' j 
« But now refuſe their, warbling voice to raiſe, z 
« When here the meadows ſmil'd upon the view, : 
« But now the meadows wear a mournfu] hue. 
« The groves ſeem'd pleas'd CLARING' s charms to 
« ſhade, _ | 
« But. now they wither and deplore the Maid : 
« All's gloomy round, — I from all pleaſure fly, 
« And aſk no blefling fave the bliſs to die. — 
In peaceful ſilence ſleep;. thou deargſt Maid ! 
Myſelf, the guardian of thy virtuous ſhade, 
Will watch thy. duſt, till Death me ſaccoue bring, 
And to thy ſhade my fleeting ſpirit wing.” 


Thus mourns the Swain and. ſorr wing ſings the - 
Muſe ;— 


ut,. ceaſing ſorrow, Somme lays i 


Thick in the ſolar beams ſee! myriads play, 
Myriads of inſets, and obſtrut the day ; 
warming abroad, from ev'ry hole they pour,. 
ind wanton ſportive by the air up-bore : 

low many people the long ſtreams of light ! 

low many o'er the pool commix in flight ! 

any with vagrant wings explore the glade, 

d ſome delight them in. the greenwood ſhade:;/ 
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Others all o'er the ſurface of the ground, 
Awake the hum that ceaſeleſs circles round. FEY 
In yaried'forms the ſhort-liv'd Nations play, + 
Till frowning Winter ſweeps them all away. VS 
An emblem juſt of - riot-loving man, * | 
Whoſe days are ſhort,'/ "whoſe life's 4 very _ * 
As Summer-inſe&s he a ſeaſon ſhines; '* Ny 
In vicious ſearches ſenſual pleaſures finds; 
This hour enjoys them, andthe hext reſſens 
Thoſe rapt'rous joys; deceptious*joys ! for why p 
© fatal truth! Man breath'd” but for to =”. 
In blazing pomp of Noon I next ſurvey | 
The ſultry Summer "mid his fervid day, . x 
When SOL thick pours his arid ſtreams of light,. 
' And ev'ry proſpett dazzles' on” the fieht;- | 
Qne fervent flood' invades the! landſkips all,. 
The herbage ſickens and the flowers fall,.' 
All Nature pants — The herds: to ſhades retire;. 
And filence feizes all the. feather'd choir. _ 
' In gaping chaſms the parched paths divide, ' | 
And languid looks the meadow's verdant pride. 
No more briſk Echoes from their: vocal-cell 
Reſponſive on the rural accents dwell.. 
All hail! ye ftreamlets now, all hail! ye ſhades, 
Whoſe native coolneſs 'ev'iry Zephyr aids; 
There. Jet me from. the ſultry rays retreat, . 
Elude the ardor of the noon-tide heat; _ 
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Compos'dly calm, contemplatively think, 
Or ſleep reclin'd upon the moſly brink, 


Where gliding ſtreams which creep the ſhades between, | 


Add grateful coolneſs to the th' embower'd ſcene : 
Thus ſhun the raging fever of the day, 

And undiftreſs'd by heat ſecurely lay. 

Or on the ſhady ridge of ſome fair hill, 

Whoſe ſhrubby fides high-rifing beeches fill, 
Behold the herds and flocks promiſcuous rove, 
| In rude confuſion through the plain and grove 
While ſome recumbent on the verdure lie, 

And ſome in gambols o'er the verdure fly ; 


Some ſeek the ſtreams, and bending thirfty drink, | 


While others ſtand compos'd upon the brink ; 
Or diſcompos'd quick-ftart at inſets ting, 

And here and there their courfe with fury wing ; 
Plunge -in_ the flood, or break upon the ſhade, _ 
Now burſt the copſe, and now the 'wood invade, 
Till they're releas'd from ſharp corroding pain, 
And once more venture on the open plain. 

\ Or to the fide of ſome caſcadious ſteep, 
Whoſe copious torrents ceaſeleſs murmurs keep, 
And give a freſhneſs to the ambient air, EO. 
P!t ſhun the heat by now reſorting there : 

Pleas'd at the ſounds as foaming waters roar, 

| As down the rocks anomalous they pour - 

.Q0 
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Their algid fireams in melancholy wail, 
To join the ſtill meanders of the vale. 


What means this ſudden change ! this darkneſs 
drear ! 


T his ſullen ſilence, md this inſtant fear! 


At once bright Sor thick-riſing clouds inveſt, 


And all the day in ſudden twilight's dreſt. 


_ "The ſongfſter-tribes forget their tuneful loves, 


- 


And ſeck the ſhelter of the inmoſt groves. 
The conſcious beaſts the meads and plains forſake,\ 


| And All their ſafety in the coppice take. 


To home the frighted cottager repairs, 


| And heaves his boſom, full- of new-barn cares; : 
 Aﬀrighted thus, while all in fear remain, 
| Quick ſhoots the lightning thwart the ſadd'ned plain; 


At diſtance now is heard the mutt'ring noiſe 

Of riſing thunder, PAxoMPHzo's voice : 
Bright and more bright the flaſhing light'nings ſhow, 
Loud and more Joud the peals of thunder grow; 


_ *Till aggrandiz'd- by peal ſucceeding peal, 
' Earth from her center groans, and heaven ſeems to feel, 


Iy rapid deluge from the wide-rent ſky, 
Or ſhow'rs of rain or rain congealed fly : 


4 he dreadful light'nings red with fatal ire, 


'The foreſts tops or the thatch'd cottage fire. 
Here ſtretch the harmleſs Herds a lifeleſs heap, 
£.nd blaſt the Lambkins there, here kill the Sheep, 


"p 
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Or, O the painful thought ! -the fatal blow- 
Strait ſends the human frame to ſhades below. 
Appall'd I ceaſe, nor awful dread purſue—, 
| The tempeſts o'er, and Nature ſmiles anew. 
Tho' SoL recover not his potent ſway, 
He ſmiles all-chearing on the gloomy day. : 
Soft to her poſt ſee! umber eve repair, | _— 
And take her ſtation in the mid-way air; 0 
With gradual ftep and ſhadowy pomp procced, 


Dark'ning the hill, the vale, the plain and mead :. . * Y L 
Scarce ſeen at firſt ſhe dimm'd the face of things, vF [ 
And now conſpicuous ſpreads her raven wings, | 1 
Night timely falls to cloſe the Summer's day ; [ ; 
Yet does this night 'no horrors rude diſplay: _ =—_ | 
One gentle calm compoſes Nature's breaft, wo 1 
And Herds and Flocks enjoy refective reft. * . : | | | 


The god of Sleep on Peace's pillow reigns, 
Huſhes the hamlets and the villag'd plains'; 
Flies the rude city which his cuſtom breaks, 
While midnight folly modiſh Vice awakes ; 
And ſheds his poppies to improve the ſmile 
Of ſylvan innocence and ſylvan toil. 


X-- 
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 Complentur walleſque faltufqut arefan;, 
V1 RG IL, 


F N debile Jays the muſe-attempting fong 
Attempts her menſa] numbers to prolong, 
And ing fair Aveusr, whoſe effulgent reign 
Matures the vale and meliorates the plain ; 
Diffunds: the ſtores of plenteous Ceres round, 
And, drefs'd in yellow, yellow paints the ground: 
| With wheaten garland ® he diſplays his pride, 
Supports a ſickle on his golden fide, 
| And with an annual victim's dignify'd. 
Jovial hg comes, and all the valleys ſmile, 
All gayly dreſs'd to crown the Farmer's toil. 
What precious ſeaſons gradually prepar'd, 
Completes in AvevsT Induftry's reward ; 
" And ripen'd perfe&t ſwells upon the ſight, 
Replete with all that can the Hind delight. 


A. 


_———_— 
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'* This alludes to the manner in which the ancients pai 
ed AveusrT. 
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' The fruitful orchard now her tribute yields, 

And fair Pomona all her charms reveals; 

Each fmiling ſcene allures the longing eyes, 

Pears preſs on Pears, on Apples Apples riſe ; 
Peaches on Peaches ſwell in ruddy ſhow, 
Ne&trines on NeCt'rines thro* the gardens glow, 
Figs over Figs augment the gaudy view, 

And Plumbs with Plumbs conteſt for fineſt hue. 
While now with equal poife th' effulgent year 
Fair Libra holds, and waving fields appear I's 
Ilumin'd wide with Cexes' boundleſs beam, lt; | 
Which paints with fplendor my ambitious theme; JI 
Old Medway's fertile banks I range along, 
Indulge my fancy and elate my ſongz _ ft 
Enjoy Augu/tan ſights of riches ſpread, Eng on {FI 

And denſly- ſcatter'd - o'er the corny mead ; | 
And lift my eyes the fertile mead above, 

And ſee the hills gold-ting'd with Ceres” love. 
Where'er the circling eye explores the view, 
The gifts of Ceres ftill the landſkips ftrew. 
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Fat Plenty ſmiles, the rural goddeſs. by, | | T 
Exulting at the all-attemp'ring ſky; | 3 "1 
Whoſe great beneficence the Muſe records 4 ! 1 
In grateful accents, tho* in humble words; | 4 


In humble words which ſpeak her moral ſenſe 
Of what the ſkies thro' Heaven's Lond diſpenſe; 
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Crowning the labours and the toils of Man, 

Thus to diſcloſe our Heay'n-unerring plan. 
Thy plains, O Cantivm, from yon hill *I view, 

Their beauties all my ſtraying eyes purſue, 

And ſee the filver'd Hops with beauty riſe, 

And ofer fair Madur's + valleys monarchize ; 

In thick feſtoons their bloomy pomp they rear, 

And 'ſhew the grandeur of th* Augu/ſian year. 

Thrice happy Cantium, thick with hop-land cloſe, 

From whence thy wealth in ſtreams redundant flows, 

Yet flows not wholly, for Powoxa joins, 

And to thy ſons innumercous gifts reſigns, 

Bleflings immenſe to thee, O Kent, belong, 

They warm my Muſe and ſublimate her ſong, 

To Induſtry addreſs'd, — whoſe lab'rous pains 

Thus happy make our plenty-flowing plains. 

© Induſtry, unpoliſh'd Pow'r, behold ! 

For thee each landſkip flames with ripen'd gold, 

The rich reward of thy mechanic hand, 

Which duly cultivates the gen'rous land, 

And with laborious Art kind Nature leads, 

To nurſe, to cheriſh, and enripen ſeeds: _ 

Be thine the praiſe, and, Induſtry, be thine 

The ſmiles of Heav'n Cy kind, 
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ad Jenks Hill, near Meigs. 
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Which load with treaſure- the prolific ſoil, | 
To fill the. coffers of the ſons of 'Toil, 

Children of Care; to whom is yearly giv'n 
Earth's grateful fruits beftow'd by parent Heav'n, 
With joy receive, be liberal, be free, 

And let Diftreſs partake your charity: 
Let not the wealth that Heav'n benignly gave, 
Add link- to link your paſſions to enſlave 

With ſordid Avarice, that hell-born -fpright, 
By day tormented and perplex'd by night; 

But join a 'Spirit to your plenteous ſtore, 

A gen'rous Spirit, Heaven aſks no more ; 

A Spirit ſocial by Good-nature led, 

Oer which the Virtues dulcifluous ſhed 
Celeſtial ſweetneſs, and ſoft-blooming youth, 
Ingrafted on the ſtable ſtem of Truth. 

When wakeful chanticleer his matin lay 

Begins, and calls aloud the tardy day, 

Begins, and breaks the filence of the night, 

The luiſty Reapers hail the doubtful light 

Of the young trembling dawn, which. riſes flow, 
And as it riſes bids ſtrong labour flow 

Thro' ev'ry part of the beard-bearing dale, 

Where ſeeds the Partridge or where hides the Quail; 
All Nature wakes ; and hear ! the Birds their throats 
Unlock, and join the many-yaried notes 
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Of ruſtic birth, that vocal make the breeze 
Which whiſtles wanton through the bending trees, 
E: And waken'd hills refound the ftrepent horn g 

When ſuddenly deſidious flies the pale, 

And breezy murmurs fill the conſcious vale. 
The ftorm ariſes on the riſing :clouds, 

And thick'ning darkneſs all the Harveſt ſhrouds; 

Th' affrighted Reapers inſtantaneous fly, | 

And on the ground the ſickles uſeleſs lie: 

| While here in crouded ſhocks the Wheat-ears riſe, 
And there in \ſcatter'd heaps the Barley lies. 
| Loud and more loud iraſcent BokEas roars, 

And ſhow'rs of leaves the quiv'ring foreſt pours 

Impetuous rains ſucceed and deluge round 

'The recent labours of the harveſt ground. 

Let not the deluge deepen to deſtroy 
"The Farmer's hope, - impregnated with joy : 

Diſperſe, ye Clouds, ye Winds, the tempeſt check, 

Cruſh not our labours in promiſcuous wreck. 

O ſpare our Vines, our hopland acres ſpare, 

The wealth of CtrEes, and Pomona's care. 
' Propitious pow'r to whoſe maturing rays 

We owe the ſplendor of autumnal days, 
 Rob'd in ſerenity, O Proteus, ſmile; 

Abridge the ſtorm, preſerve the Peaſant's toil, 

And ſave the bleſſings of the loaded ſoil. 
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A theme unſocial next would claim my Muſe, 
But themes unſocial T reluQtant chooſe ; 
Elſe might my pen the Sportſman's ardor tell, 
And on his luſt in lays unbounded TOE 
His Iuſt's tyrannic cruel paſtimes ſing,' _ 
And ſtile him lawleſs Lord and barb'rous King, . 
O'er Birds and Beaſts who from his anger fly, 
And rage unjuſt, yet meet that rage and die: 
Heart-aching thought ! ſhall Man delight to ſpill 
Offenceleſs blood, and for diverſion kill! 
| While ſavage Beaſts, if not by hunger prefe'd, ' 
Unſtain'd by blood would in the foreſts reſt ? 
Ye wanton Tyrants, -who delight in blood, 
Is joy in pain?” is glee- at anguiſh good ? 
Yet good you're cald, perhaps humanely too, 
But humane goodneſs cannot dwell in you, - 
Since that alone' does ſocial ties ſupport, 
And ſocial ties prohibit cruel ſport. 

But now revolves AucusTA's natal day,. 
And claims the Poet's tributary lay.-. 
Ah! could he ſing with a Drydenian fire, - 
O would ApoLLo his attempts inſpire ! | 
Then might he ſing the fair AucusTA's Praiſe, - 
And laſting honour to her virtues raiſe ; 
Theſe virtues join'd with each tranſtendent erace 
Peculiar to th' illuſtrious Brunſ/wic race : 
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Tho' weak of wing yet let the Muſe eſſay 
To gain acceptance for her ſylvan lay, — 
Hail,” blooming Princeſs, in whoſe perſon's ſeen 


| At once the Goddeſs and at once the Queen; 


Patras herſelf in all hex words appears, 
And gilds the mind adorn'd with bloom of years 
Divinely bright; — O be AucusTA made 
The peerleſs partner of ſome Prince's bed : 
O let the rhatch, celeſtial Powers, be 

.Th' effe&t of paſſion, not of policy. 

$0 ſhall ſhe, bleſt and blefling, ever prove % 
The royal pattern of connubial love, - _ 
_ But if the Pow'rs ſo will, have fo decreed, | 
A virgin life divine AuGusTA lead ; | 
Long may the live, be Innocence her fame, | 
And Truth ſhall till jimmortalize her name. 


— 
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cpeTEMBER, 
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Vino. | 


IERIAN Maids, that in the peaceful cell 
Of Solitude and fair Retirement dwell, 
Beam on the Bard who ſings SzPTEMBER days, 
And quits gay Summer for Autumnal lays. 
Fraught with the glee and with the rifing chear 
Of ruſtic voice, that hails the yellow Year, 
Now here now there I tread the wealthy maze 
Of great AUTUMNUs, and bequeath him praiſe 3 
Bequeath him praiſe, and the Ens entium fing, 
Who does the Summer into Autumn bring ; 
And from his cornucopia plenty pours 
To bleſs Britannia's joy-reſounding ſhores. 
Now ripe Pomona leads the Year along, 
| joyful tray her orchard-ſcenes among, 
Where od'rous flavours ſcent th' autumnal breeze, 
Wafting perfumes from degravated trees 
Pregnant with Fruit; nor boughs their wei ;oht ſuſtain, 
But overloaded oft-times paint the plain 
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- With mellow ſhowers, - that glow upon the day, | 

And from the ground emit PoMoNnaA's ray, 

The chilly breeze exerts its pinching might; 

And blaſts the fruitage thro' th” ungenial night; 

See Pears fine-ſtreakt upon the branches riſe, 

| And in profuſion underneath there lies :  -- 

Apples on heaps diſplay their bluſhing ſtores, 

Now gild the boughs, and now deſcend in ſhow'rs; 

While Bort as bluſtring from his northern ſkies, 

Deſtroys the beauty of PomoNa's prize. F*ieao 

Ye active Hinds for whom her bleflings beam, 

--O could I fing the Philippean theme, 

I'd ſig S:urian vats, the foaming Wine, 

'The ripen'd Vintage,. and the cluſter'd Vine, 

Refrig'rant Cyder's uncorrupted juice,. 

Of ſocial power tho? but of ſylvan uſe : 

Colle& your wealth, nor ſuffer long to lie 

The fallen fruit beneath th* inclement ſky ; 

"Tho! fallen, yet the preſs will not decline 

To ſqueeze out plenty of Pomonian wine. 

The Month nucif'rous now invites the Swain 

With PHILLIDELIA to ſalute the plain, 

And ſeek the dale thick-ſet with hazels low, 

Whoſe huſky fruitage fruRify each bough ;. 

In ſecret tangled or aſpiring high,. | 

Burniſh'd with brown. th' aanaraan) foliage by» 
Ws ___  Whert 


A BAVIN OF BAYS, & 

Where Medway's waves voluminouſly roll, 
Let me the blooming hop-land groves control ; 
Their lovely ſhades I court, there fan my fire ; 
For lowly ſhades ſhould lowly verſe inſpire : © 
Ah! ſoon how naked muſt the plains appear, 
Where Hops in cluſters now rejoice the year! 
Embloom the ſhades with folded floſe'les gay, 
And laugh delightſome thro'-th' Autumnal day, 
'Lumin'd by the beamings of their golden Vine, 
Parent of richeſt fruitage ; Cantium thine, 
Thine is the Hop that climbs the ſcantile pole, 
And ſerpentining flows with locks of gold, 

Ye Nymphs and Swains, who' great vTSmNOs 
hail, 
And wield the fickle o'er the peru "wif 
O come and breathe the Kent-falubrious air, 
Deſert brown CEREs, Baccuvs claims your care: 
The God of Hops invokes you to convene, 
And ſmiling boaſts he animates the ſcene, 
Where flowing wreathes bedeck the hop-land mien. _ 

They come in crouds, a wordy vulgar crew, "0 
Ruſh from Augu/ia, Kentiſh cares purſue, 
And native homes diminiſh on their view, 
Behold, how faſt increaſe the rabble race, 
Some ſue for Pickers, ſome for Binman's place ; 
All have their wants and their diſeaſes too; 
lmpoveriſh'd many, and EuT's .a fewy 
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Fall Hopping * gins;; then thoſe who ſtarv'd before 
Are; proud as Princes, and ate poor no more, 

| When firſt young Sor. unbars the gates of light, 
And diffipates the ſluggiſh-glooms-of night, 

Forth fromthe village pour the neighb'ring throng, 
With tatter'd want and beggary along; 

"The bugle horn with clarifonous bray 

| Chears up the lab'rers of the meeken'd day ; 

| Whoſe ſeveral ſtations fix'd, their toil begin, 

And emulous -of praiſe who firſt the bin 
Shall fill, they ftrive « with buſy might and main, 
£c So great's the thirſt of pane ſo woot the luſt «f 

pain}? 

| Now jolly Jocus leads the Hours along, 

Inſpires the tale, whilſt Mirth inſpires the ſong. 

The unretenting ſturdy Binmen bend, 

| Forth from the earth the tott'ring poles they rend, 

Unwed the Vines, and ſcatter all around 

One flowery ruin on the ruſſet ground, 

If chance THyRs1LLo leads the Girl he loves 

To. take her farewel of theſe fragrant groves, 

Bo late the ſeats of love and filent ſhade, 
In verdure and in wreaths of flow'rs aray'd; 

The funny crew tumultuouſly ariſe, _ 

And with loud clamours gain upon the ſkies ; 

Seize the ſtout Youth, nay ſeize the ſtruggling Fai 
And to the Bin give up the luckleſs pair ; 


ul, 
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And then demand, for cuſtom gave it. birth, .. 
Some petty preſent for their wanton mirth. 


Hopping once o'er, alas ! how ſhifts the ſcene ! 


The naked gardens wear a wintry mien ! | 
Autumnal. Hops no more delight the eyes, _ 
But in their place poles eonically riſe, 
In ſtacks oblique preſerv'd *gainſt wintry rains, 
Till Hops again bedeck our. fruitful plains. 

- While jolly AuTUMN with his dexter hand. 
In equilibrio Heaven's ſcales command, 
And AMALTHEA's horn his left employs, 
While ,ev'ry. landſkip owns peculiar joys, 
To B-—s ſhades reſorts my youthful Muſe, 
And with'ring. trees. and fading foliage views; _ 
To B—s ſhades, where firſt my Muſe began 
To wake the Poet and inform the Man; 
To warm my boſom with Parnaſſian rays, 
And taught me how to gain HowzsTo's praiſe ; ; 
Who oft? my Muſe-led ſteps with pleaſure view'd, 


And prais'd. my thoughts as I thoſe thoughts purſu'd; 


All that Parnaſſus could on me beſtow : 


Then rais'd my numbers with a brighter glow ; "2 


Each vivid beam did I tranſported ſeize, 
Myſe}f amuſing and my Sire to pleaſe ; 
In virgin warblings I awak'd my theme, 
And floated down the ſcientific ftream 


Qz 


TW 


With manly flights to dignify my lay. 
| Which to Howzsro's critic care conſign'd | 


| To him, who grac'd with ev'ry lib'ral art, 


\ I offer!d up my firſt incondite lays, 
_ And touch'd the Heay'ns if I gain'd his praiſe, bh 


To plume. the Soul is her illuſtrious pow'r : 


Come Contemplation, and. my forrows end. 
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Of Greece and: Athens 3 and" explor'd the way 


Tho' puerile, was with Friendſhip's chaplets twin'd, 


Of ſoundeſt morals and of ſocial heart, 


— But-he's no more — Lo! ey*ning ſhades ariſe,” 
His Mem'ry claims the tribute from my eyes, — | 
Nature no more I ſing — but pierce the ſkies, 
On Contemplation's wing preſume to tow'r, 


Why ſhould I weep my dear departed Friend ? 
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Libra die y Ra IE pares ubj Jrorie "=O T 
Bt medium Iuci atque umbris jam dividit orbem "wo 
Exercete viri tauros, ſerite hordea campir, 
Uſque ao; In brume intrafabilis imbrem. : 

VIRGIL. 


71TH. Ea cromn'd. and with a wither 
face, _ 
The rullet Month refinties his, wrojed place $; 


The lateſt fruitage of the languid' Year © by 
Him ruddy paints, and lifts with mellow chear: 
While fick*ning Nature with reluQtance frowns, 
Beholds his empire, and, his. power owns z 

Quits her gay poſts the Summer plains along, 
And hears no more the Lark's aſpiring ſong, 
Melodious, which fo late attun'd from high, . 
Rejoic'd the earth and melodiz'd the ſky ; 

Or if the hears, ſo weak's the'leſlen'd ftrain _ 

[t chears not half the unattentive plain. | 
While. ſofter So. now ſheds his mecker bomwk, re 
And elimmers pallid o'er the prattling ſtreams | j 
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_ T1 hail the equal day, and o'er the green _ 

. = Where * Merrud's charms diverſify the ſcene, 

on And ſimple Nature's ſumptuouſly, ſerene,., 
Renew my walks thro' walks of falling ſhade, 

Where umber trees autumnally aray'd 

+ Shed ebon umbrage : — yet a fair reteget,. 

> ' The Poet's viſit. and the Muſe's feat; 

F Who fing tranſported the encomium lay, 
And. for their t Patron twine perennial bay : 
Their Patron ! who Oxonium's ſons, the wiſe, 
For Greatneſs, Learning, and for Goodneſs prize, 
Thrice happy Wftmoreland ! the Great, the Good, 

' With ethic breaſt and chriſtian ſoul -endu'd: 
How much the Muſe thee patroniz'd might fine, 

|} | What: Numbers plan what flights Pindarian wing! 

bl  "Mltho' her care Ocroptr ſcenes employ, 

& Scenes then depiQur'd with poetic Joy» 

Y | Nor ſhould the Year, tho' haſt'ning to decay, 

Wo Deprive the Poet of the finiſh'd Jay, 

_ Deſcriptive of the copious fogs which. riſe, ; 

Exhale' condens'd, and gather in the ſkies; 

Roll doubling round the flocky hill ſcarce ſeen, 

And _—_ thicken o'er the Wane _ 
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ov Mean _ Sea of the Earl of We feel, val. 
garly called Moran 


+ At that time Chancellor of Oxford, 
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No more we 'ſee the. Becky monignin: high : - 
With piercing -ſummit cleave 'th* impending. thee mo 
Nor view its ſides with; varied -greeiy delight, :- 1 
While bleating Lambkins whiten on the ſight; | 
But hid in: vapours miſty moiſture drinks, ' +4 
And from the eye and: from the profpe& inks. ' 
The wood/ no more, no more we (ſee: the plain, 
Nor ſight of 'objet' the minuteſt gain, 

Old Medway rolls his miſt-crown'd' ſtream ſo flow, 

' You'd think his current had forgot to flow; © 

And that in ſadneſs ſullenly he. flood, 

Reſolv'd no longer - to. advance his flood. - 

While thus thick miſts enwrap the clifty flobp," 
The ſhallow riv'let and the river deep, : 
One Chaos-ſcene in blue confuſion reigns, 


And the dimm'd eye not one enlargement gains, 
dave where the Sun with wide refrafted glare”. 
Emits weak luftre thro” the turbid air, 
Emits and gilds the miſt-chaotic ſhade, 

By which odd objects frightfully are made ;z 
A Giant-ſhape the ſturdy Ploughman bears, 
Twice magnify'd the bowing Bull appears, 
And hill-like Cattle look the Jab'ring Steers. 
OcropxR's reign the Swallow tribe alarms, 
Who wanton flit no longer in the charms 

Of Summer's-ſunſhine and propitious air, | 
But fly in flocks, to wintry reſt repair, 

Or dead retirement under water ſhare. 
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4 A 4 Or in commotion wing their conſcious way” . 

| | 7 = ' 'Fo elignites- bot with 'Sor's s revolving ray. 

= Fearful of 'Winter and approaching cold, 

by The Storks in council their alarm” unfold, 

And *merg'd in water quick migration gain, 

Or join'd- in” bands a vig'rous flight ſuſtain * 
To lands /propitious where warm-beamings rei KL 

cream, 
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But hark/! Methinks I hear the Dzxy avs 
And weep AuTunnvs' faſt-declining: gleam ; 
Again their ſorrow. the fick day invades, 
In loud lamentings for their ſuff*ring ſhades ; 
Which lengthen far their ſhadowy glooms around, 
And-ftretch their pinions dark'ning o'er the grouni 
In many-varied veſt the woods ſerene 
_ Appear-or yellow, dark, or duſk, or green ; ; 
| With umber'd face the fading country frowns, 
| And leaves immenſe beſtrew the famiſh'd grounds. 
 Muſe-led where'er thro” leafy walks I ftray, 
To recent ſorrow moves my ſober lay; 
'That ſpeaks each ſcene as I each ſcene purſue, 
"And mourn the ſeaſon in OcToser view: 
Often I traverſe thro' the auburn glade, 
"The leaf-loſt copſe and defolated ſhade, 
And ruſtle thro” the 'pale-appearing grove, 
$4 Averſe to Muſic, and now loſt to Love: 
1 . Here no ſoft warblings fill the chearleſs tree, 
| | But all is ſtruck with one deſpondency ; 
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To load the Zephyrs with a freſh perfume. * 


] hail the Garden, but with forrow hail,. 
For FLorA's baniſh'd and her beds are pale, 
The Orchard's charms I ſeek, but ſeek in vain; 
The ſport of air, her leaves inceſſant rain, . 
With blaſted verdure circle as they flow;. 
And falling mat the. leaf-lodg'd 'plain below. 
How ſoon the Sun now leaves the ſhorten'd day, 
And wakes the ev'ning with his lateſt ray! 
Behold, ſhe comes in. duſky-darken'd veſt, 
in twilight's grey: and ſober: liv*ry- dreſt ;- 
Chilneſs and vapours rife at her command, 
And creeping fogs thiek- cluſter oer- the land; 
While CynTH1Aa's face: with -half a-diſk appears, 
And faintly 'glimmers -as: her: head ſhe rears. 
Oft at this- ſeaſon” when the Sun retires; | 
And the blue- ſky thick! glows: with ſtarry fires, . 
Northern: AuRora: canopy'd'on bigh, 
With darting: treſſes: tzembles thro? the ſky ; ; 
Convergesz quickens; and'with' ſudden -ray- | 
durprizes Nations with -untimely: day : ” 
Pancy - awakes; and: 16-}* the vulgar: ſoul,, 
What potent dread*'and panic fears: controul :: 7 
Now as ſhe ſhoots+ in trem'lous waves along, - 
Athwart - tho -concave and-the- ſtars among, _ 
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Big Fr renzy whiſpers Superſtition' S might, | 
And adds new horrors to the dreadful light: 
Here troops, ſhe cries, embattled hoſts appear, 

And ſtorms and tempeſts evidently there ; 
Moſt horrid omens Fancy's fear diſcries, 

And ſhudders_ at the black prediQting ſkies. 
But fearleſs Sages, learn'd in Nature's laws, 
Such fear deride, and ſeek the wondrous cauſe 

| As yet unknown ; ; — for all we cannot ſcan, 
Tho' deep's the ſearch of metaphyſic Man, 


{ When now Night's pall elongate is withdrawn, 
| And Nature wakens with the morning dawn, | 

Serenely mild in florid beauty gays 

_ Unfold the landſkips of th' Ofteber'd day, 

And from the ocean with aſcending wheels, 
Aurora firengthens o'er th' Autumnal fields ; | | 
| Quick fly the fogs, the hoary froſts retire, 

And ſparkling dew-drops gleam refleftive fire "*h 

Twinkling they hang in bright profuſion denſe ; 

And cryſtal luſtre thro', the morn diſpenſe. 

But ſee where now the Sun's meridian ray | 
> Diffuſes ſplendor thro” the ſmiling day, 

| And beaming chearful over Nature's face, 

Yet lends AUTUMNUs one unbounded. grace. 

Tho! dreſs'd in ruflet- pleaſing look the: trees; 
How calm's the ſky! and' how ſerene the breeze! 


Whoſe ſofteſt breath the * goſſamer receives, 
ConneRs the ſtubble, nor the ſtubble leayes,, _ 
With filmy thread, unites th' Autumnal; meads 3 
The betry'd buſhes and: the feather'd; reeds. 
Float in the air the pearly plain along, 

And ſhine capilloſe woods and trees among + 
While ruſtic joy from Harveſt-home reſounds, 
Breaks on the breeze, and circles thro' the, graundss. 
Whoſe wealth immenſe in barns ſecure repos'd | 
From Winter's rage, — all care Autumnal's clog'd, 
While now no more upon the tufted green 

The golden Cowſlip decks the gay-ey'd ſcene z 

Or Roſes bloom the Honey-ſuckles by, 

And blend their odours to perfume the ſky : 
ſudious walk where yon brown ruins riſe, 
Steal my attention and engroſs my eyes; 

hey once a Church could boaſt, the builder's art, 
But now are mould'ring thro? their ev'ry part; 
ire now the haunts of reptiles moſt obſcene, 

& look an awful tho? a ruin'd ſcene : 

Ind tho? forſaken is the facred ſpot, 

ind by religion's votaries forgot, 

« with my thoughts let Meditation join, 

0 worſhip at their deſolated ſhrine, 

ith heart LA and with ſoul divine. 


, Cobwed. like appearances to bs almoſt every where 
2 at this ſeaſon of the year, 


Such ſcenes diſplay an emblematic page, 
And whiſper Man, who withers into age, 
Like theſe ſad ruins all-negleRted lies, 
_ His offspring leave him and his friends deſpiſe; 
To earth he 'bends, diſconſolate, forlorn, 
_ Of ſome the pity, but of moſt the ſcorn; 
Weigh'd down with ſorrow yields his lateſt breath 
: _ Tn no Ro but in the : arms of cath, 


NOVEMBER. 
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Infore nunc. | Metin pyres 3 nune ordine vites.. 
VigelL. 


HE gloomy Month, NovenBER, now appears, 

And o'er the Year his reign horrific rears ; 
With native ſhades his ſhadowy mantle flows, 
And miſts and vapours hover o'er his brows... 
Diſhevell'd Nature hides her penſive face, 
And ſcarcely holds one fair autumnal grace. 
Eaſt weſt and ſouth and freezing boreal wind, 
Renew their joyleſs influence unconfin'd, 
Old Aor reigns, now reigns in utmoſt might, 
And warring winds reſume th' aerial fight: 
From pole to pole their dreaded rage is heard, 
Not leſs with horror than for danger fear'd ; 
In combination o'er the main they pour, 
And roll the billows to the trembling ſhore, 
 Ofer waſte and plain and grove they rend. their way, 
And *neath their ſtroke the living greens decay, 
The greens perennial which ſo long have liv'd, 
And unoffended wintry ſtorms receiv'd, 

| $ 
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Till cruel winds their vivid beauties tear, 
And make them feel NovEMBER rules the year, 
The languid day ſcarce feels the ſolar light, 
And frowning ſeems the relic of the night. 
A gloomy aſpect clouds each cheerleſs ſcene, 
 Depriv'd of FLorA and each vernal green. 
How ſad's the preſence of the mournful groves, 
| But late th' abode of unmoleſted loves ! 
How great's the horror of the naked woods ! 
How harſh the murmurs of the falling floods ! 
No friendly ſhade with ſpreading kindneſs yields 
A fafe retreat within the ſqualid fields; 
But gloomy ſadneſs ſpreads its influence round, 
And darkly deepens o'er the miſty ground, 
At night fell meteors o'er the valleys play, 
And tempt the traveller from his well-known way ; 
Who led illufive by their waving beam, 
Sinks in the marſh or plunges in the ſtream, 
A helpleſs victim ! — meets untimely fate, 
Deny'd one moment to - deplore his ſtate. 
| Beware, ye Swains, when ſuch-like meteors riſe, 
And ſhun their aid deceptious to your eyes 3 
Leſt you miſ-led in ſome unhappy hour 
'Unguarded meet Death's unrelenting pow'r. 
By quick tranſition let the Muſe relate 
The care of Providence, how kind ! how great ! 
To ſave Britannia from impending fate, 
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When papal foes a helliſh plot had made, 
And for her Senate ſure deſtrution laid, 

By vaſt exploſion to ſubvert her throne, þ 
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And make her ſtate fubſervient to their own, 

Then was thy goodneſs, gracious JESU, ſhown 

To us thy. people who now ſing: thy praiſe, 

And thus deliver'd wake in grateful lays : 

Be thou our guard and great protector ſtill, 

From public tumults and from private ill; 

On foes conſpiring to ſubvert our ſtate, 

O let thy wrath in fierceſt rage await ; 

Let diſappointment all their ſchemes attend, 

Be Gallia's foe and thy Britannia's friend : 

With mercy, LORD, her paſt tranſgreffions view, 

And let her children worſhip thee anew; 

That we thy people may adore thy name, 

| Revere thy glory, and augment thy fame. 

To good AucusTvus ftill thy bleflings lend, 

His forces- ſuccour and his rights defend ; 

Be thou his ſafeguard, who now prompts the lay ; 

His natal Month's return'd, let Britons pay 

Him equal honour, and rejoicing ſing. 

How bleſt are Britons in great GEORGE their King |! 

With Þo Peans hail his much-lov'd name, 

Demanding homage from the breath of Fame : 

Each Briton's wiſh and heart-applauding flrain | 
ls, «6 Death, O ſpare him ; Time prolong his reign ; 

| 2 
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&« O let kim prove victorious or his foes, 


_« And live.in peace, his merited repoſe.” | : 


AUuGusTA too, for thee the Muſe deſires 
Inſpiring ſparks of Heliconian fires ; 
This honour'd Month contains thy natal day, 


In whom we ev'ry female grace ſurvey : 


Friend to the virtues of the Fair, my Muſe 
AuGusTA ſings, with joy AUGUSTA views : 


_ Bleft in her Offspring, in her Temper bleſt; 
True conſcious Virtue ſpeaks her ſoul to reft, 
Where all the Virtues hold their gracious ſeat, 


And high-exalted all the Graces meet : 
The poor diftreſs'd e'er meet her pity's care, 
And orphan'd Merit finds a guardian there 


* She melts to hear the burden'd tale of woe, 


And tears the wretched ſhed cauſe hers to flow: 
Friend to her. worth, the Muſe with truth Indites 
And undiſſembling thus her merit writes, 


DECEMBE R. 


Hands rempeſtas PIR contraxit, & imbres 
Niveſque deducunt JoveEM. 
Nunc mare nunc ſyloe 


Threids Aquilone ſenant, $5” HL 
| _ Hog. 


FE comes, DzczmBe comes, in gloom array'd, 
In gloom profound commix 'd Lo Figdred 
ſhade "Fa 


Black \ Month, to, ey* ry wintry adavad canfga's, 


To darkneſs wedded and to horror join'd ; 
With aſpe&t diſmal, clad in rugged gear, 
He rules terrific o'er the dying Year. . © 
The Mleeping plants forget their vital pow'r, 
And latent wait the plaſtic vernal hour. | ow T4 


ev 


Sad Sol ſcarce ſhoots one clear tranſlucent TaYg” 


And clouded ſeems to. mourn th/ unhappy days”. 
Oppreſs'd with hoary Froſt, or Snows or Rains, 


Which now alternate .hold the ſterile. Plains ; 3. 
deverely chace each ſcene autumnal born, | 
But ſtill aid Nature in her fetus corn ; - 
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And joy the Farmer, who with furrow'd brow, 
_ Hails bleak DecemeR's feather-falling Snow, 
The Froſt's to field's an ever-cpnſtant friend, 
As to the grain it does protection lendz4 © 
| And yields the ſeaſon to manure the land, 
"That vernal Nature may diſplay her hand W | 
With bounty fraught, which rural toil repays, | 
And hope inſpires *mid dull DECEMBER 1 
While naked ſprays: in iſicles are clad, . 
And ev'ry hour is comfortleſs- and ſad, 
At Ralls the Towing Herds are forc'd to feed, 
And quite forget the verdure of the mead; 
The heartleſs Flocks are folded *gainſt their will, 
| And loſe the fragrance of the thymy hill. 
"The Blackbird, Finch, the Linnet and the Thruſh, 
| For food by ſtealth frequent the berry'd buſh, 
Where artleſs carrols they ſo ſweetly ſung, 
That ev'ry woodland with their warblings rung 
Tho? ev'ry ſcene looks ſpiritteſs around, _ 
Yet fee DEcemBER is with laurels crown'd, 
_ With Holly, Ivy, and each evergreen, 
_ In gardens planted or in hedges _ 
What time the vulgar wait the. ſacred morn, 
To watch the buddings of the early thorn 3 
The Naturaliſt, with microſcopic view, 
His nice inquiries may with joy purſue z 


_ 
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And countleth lives in oval fate ſurvey, 

Which at their acme on the gardens /prey, — © 
While now no charms of Nature's face appear,' 

No joy-wing'd ſeaſon of the fickle: year z $ 

And ſurly Winter all that's gay diſdains, 

And frowns- indignant on my Attic ſtrains ; 

The ſkies black low'ring threat the world below 

With floods of rain. or drifts of gelid '\now, 

Avaunt! DECEMBER ; FI forget thy rage, | 

And ſeek enlargement _ of ſome learned page; 


With Hoxacz laugh, with am'rous Ov1p ſing, 
Or Baccavs ſhall the leaden hours wing. 


Or let me rather to the Stage repair, 

And ſcenic joy in all her beauties ſhare: 
0:.comic, tragic, or gay pantomime 

n turn ſhall pleaſe me, and in turn' be mine; fs 
Ti illuſtrious GARRICKk, Roscivs of the age, 
ho to true taſte refines the Brizi/h Stage z 
Vho greets my eye and captivates my heart, 
nd in each motion does each life impart: _ 
xt with his audience let me now be found | 
0 blend my eclat with the general ſound.. , 
dee here Ambition cruſh'd in Boſworth field, 
ind there to jealous rage ſtrict Virtue yield. 
flow ſweet's 'the ſympathy of gen'rous woe! 
bow dear the tears which ſympathetic flow ! 
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g 'E hoſe tears to SHAKESPEAR and to Otway due, 


He 

As much-as, 'ConNGREVE, ſmiles we owe to you, x, 
Who can behold: Montm1a's deep diſtreſs, : No 
And not with pity wiſh her ſuff*rings leſs? But 
Or who the ſcenes th? immortal VAanzruGH Gel Sera 
The ready laugh with' eager pleaſure” ſhew ? Ang 

| "Muſe drop the pen: bid nobler ftrains ariſe, Let 
A SAVIOUR's born ! ſo ſung the orient wiſe, I ,,q 
Early my willing ear imbib'd thy praiſe; To 
A tender Parent bid me wake the lays Whi 


Confign'd to thee, Redemption's LORD, who eel To. 
Thy life to Death a ſinful world to ſave, 
While Health her roſes ſtrews upon my brow, 
To thee, eternal Bliſs, I'll ever bow. 
Mount, mount, my ſoul, on Rapture's ardent wing, 
| The PxINce of Peace and Son of GOD to ſing; 
Who at this time, as ſacred Scriptures tell, 

To ſave mankind from Satan, Death and Hell, 
Was of a ſpotleſs Virgin lowly born ; 

Of us the comfort, tho? of Jews the ſcorn, 
How great the joy ! that by this ſacred birth 
Redemption roſe to heal the guilty earth, 

At Beth'lem born : on Cak/ry did he groan, 
And death endur'd without reviling moan : 
How great” his goodneſs to the laſt did ſhew ? 


* Forgive them, LORD, they know not what the 
| 7 d 0. 23 


By | 
And 


\ 
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Je cry'd, 'midſt torture agonizing great, 

\s flew his ſoul into its priſtine ſtate : 

Go ſharp inveCtives *gainſt his foes he caſt, 

Jut calm *midft ſuff'ring bleſt them to the laſt. 
raphic Pow'rs ! O laud your GOD ſupreme; 
\ngelic choirs, elate the wond'rous theme: _ 
jet Heavn and Earth in concert join the ſong, 
Ind evermore the joyful lay prolong, 

'o laud JEHOV AH, bleſſed trinal One, 
Vho ſent his Son in meekly veſture clad, | 

Fo make mankind' by his ſubmiſſion glad ; 


y precepts pure to teach Religion's way,, 
\nd point the path to everlaſting day. 


© 2 Ine > BIOS cr. DARES 


— _—_ 
- _— - ON - 
7 DS> er ts or Rr er EEE En TAY 0 ETD ee Cw —_ i _ 
Ws > ar C0929 9 a D—CQ - > we Re - 
14. CO Ae > Woes > ge SP I ne re —— — - 


-- » > > ER. 


306, A BAVIN OF BAYS. 


; | C 
$$5++$$$+44+$$4+$++$44+449 | \ 
þ 
An H Y M N. 
Deo Fovis omnia c 

Pleng, mocommocs nrmmmnnnn nn Ol, 
. | {6 V1rGir, 
: 
7, I 

FE heav'inly hoſts that hymn the lay 

Immortal thro' eternal day, 
_ To Heav'n's eternal Kins, » 
And *mid his court's ſublime abodes,. 
The KING of Kings and GOD of Gods | 
In peerlels praiſes ling. 


| IL. 
O warm an earth-born Muſe to ſoar 
On empyrean wings, and pour 
One heart-felt grateful ſtrain : 
'Thro” all the changes of the Year 
Great PANoMPHEo does appear,. 
And does conſpicuous reign, 
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Conſpicuous in the foſt'ring ray 
Which fluſhes wide the vernal day, 
And animates the breeze ; ; 
And obvious in each landſkip round, 
In ev'ry verd ure of the ground 
p And budding of the trees... Sk 
IV. | 
Earth's vernal ſmile proceeds. from thee, 
Great everlaſting. Entity | | 
From thee the Summer ftreams 
Reful gent in PerfeQtion” s veſt, | 
In Nature's garb of glory dreſt, 
And with. thy beauty beams. 
But by thy voice in dreadful peals,, © 
To momentary ruin yields; 
For when loud Thunders break, 
And horror ſpreads from pole to' pole, ' 
Thy terrors tis that awful roll, 
Thy voice it is that ſpeaks. 
: T2 | an So 
When ample Autumn's golden ſtore ' 
Ulumes the land from thore to ſhore, 
Munificently kind ; 
Thou beam'ft and real a gen'ral feaſt 
For ſinful man and finleſs | beaſt, | 
With bounty unconhn'd. 
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When rigid Winter tempeſt forms In 
The whirlwinds, clouds and horrid ſtorms, 

*Tis thou alone go'ſt forth, T\ 

Deforming humbled Nature o'er, © © 6; 


Who trembling does thy might adore, 
Horrif'rous from the north. 


"VILE --. 4 | O 

One harmony thou dealeft round, —_ Fi 
In Nature's mazy. circles. found, 

| Such force and pow'r and Kill ; . & 

That raviſh'd with myſterious hs = A 


Obedient to my. glowing” heart, 
My mouth thy praiſes -fill. | 
-M. - ; 
Let Nature ſing, and join the ſong C 
Each vital pow'r which does belong 
To kheav'n-created earth, 
Enraptur'd, O enraptur'd ſing, 
Let fartheſt ſhores re-echoing ring, 
The GOD that gave ye bizth. 


x E 
And O, cherubic tribes on high, + 
_ Exalt his praiſes thro' the ſky, þ 

And ſtrike th'etherial lyre ; f 


Conjoin'd in one continuous tide 
Of gen'ral- thanks let Heaven's guide 
Your conſcious boſoms fire, While 


A BAVIN OF BAYS. nog 

| _— 

While I, impell'd by the bright theme, 

In humble lays will ftrive to beam, 
And in meet carrols riſe; | 

To him who wheels the Seaſons round, 

And variegates the changeful ground, ; 
And luminates the Kies, 


| XII. 
Oo higheſt Pow'r, above all height, 


From thee the Sun derives his light, 
And knows to riſe or fall; 
'Tis thou condu&Qft him thro? each ſphere, 
And meaſureſt out the Month and Year, 
Omnipotent in all, OT 


XIIL. 
When CynTHIA brightens o'er the ſhades 


Of woodland glooms and bow'ring glades, 
| Enthron'd in filver light, 

From thee her conſtant varying courſe 

| Receives the ſplendor of its ſource, 


And ſplendid makes the night. 


| XIV. 
Siderial orbs that nightly glow, 


And glitt'ring bright confuſion ſhow, 
Shine forth at thy command ; 
The gaily varied arch that forms 
A glad appearance e'en in ſtorms, 
Acknowledges thy hand, 
U 


us” ere le 
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. XV, 
When from black clouds the rains faſt pour, 


| And winds tempeſtuous loudly roar, 
| When Earthquakes rend the ground ; 


When Light” nings dart and Whirlwinds fly, ' 
And terrors menace land and ſky, 
In each thou Cavsz art found. ' 
On WROTE 7 
Who falls in ſhow'rs of lucid ſnow, þ 
And o'er the wintred earth below | | 
One ſilver whiteneſs ſpreads, T 
And forms the vapours into hail tg 
Which ſwift-deſcending on the ka, 
_ A ſtony tempeſt ſheds. 
5 4 
The ſeas. obey GOD's high FORE In 
And inſtantaneous laſh the ftrand 
With one unceaſing roar: T 
But if he wills the waters ſleep, T 
In one till calm ſubſides the- deep, 
And laſh the Rrand no more. 
XVIII. Te 
Hi 


| The wonders of both ſea and earth 
JEHOV AH gives amazing birth, 
In glory moſt ſerene; 
| Each moment manifeſts his love ; 
He ſees life's ſprings and does them move, 
Yet ſees and moves unſeen, 


 XIX, 
He hath his image ſtampt on clay, 
And given Man th' internal ray 
To ken his righteous laws, 

And know that he a ſoul is giv "on 
To ſhare the future gifts of Heav'n, 

By owning now the cauſe. 
Let Prayers and Praiſes ceaſeleſs riſe, 
And fervent reach the inmoſt ſkies, 
| And grace inſpire each foul; 
Devotion's pure etherial fire 
Shall all my humble Muſe inſpire, 


Shall all my mind controul, 


| XXI, 
And O, ye ſeraphimic Pow'rs, 


. Inhabitants of heav'nly bow'rs, 

Soft inſpiration yield ; 

"That earthly gratitude may ſhare 

The due reward of virtuous care, 
Teo virtuous Man reveal'd, 


XXII. 
Both now and evermore I'll fing 


| High Heaven's GOD and Nature's King, 
Tranſported, wondring, aw'd ; 

And meditating o'er the * leaves 

| Which ſacred truth and pleaſure gives, . 

In ſilence muſe .my GOD. 


 * The holy Scriptures, 


—__—_— , ha. tad 
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XXII. 

| Since excellence like his by tongue 
Of human kind cannot be ſung, 

TI ponder oer the theme : 

| Immenſity can ſcarce explore, 

And ſecretly my GOD adore, 
PerfeQtion all ſupreme, 
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M A L ; *g L N G. 


Ile terrariai anti preter « omnes. 
Angulus ridet, ———— 
TTUNE my whe 7e nine harmonious maids, 


I fing the country and the ſylvan ſhades, 
_ Where humble Malling lifys her rural head, 


And woodland ſcenes ſurrounding beauties ſpread z 
Whoſe ample group enrich the feaſting oye . 
With all the pleaſure. bf ſequeſtred WE - - 
Thrice happy Bard who ſung Windſorian lays, 
Thou bleft poſleſſor of immortal bays, . 

Could 1, like thee, obtain Pindarian might, 
Like thee diffund the Muſes mental fight; 
Or like thee, THomson (loud by fame confeſt 
Of Nature's Poets Nature's Bard the beſt) | 
Such ſimple lays with life itſelf inſpire, 

And ſteal the tranſport of AyorLo's lyre : 

| Then ſhould thy landſkips, beauteous Ma alling, raiſe 
Thee laſting honours thro? all future days. 

Yet tho' unhappy in untuneful tongue, 

Thy praiſe in gratitude ſhall ſtill be ſung 
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In ſimple ſong of injudicious mien, 

"The genuine produtt of the ſylvan ſcene, 
And firſt, amazement- -{t uck I view the pile. 
Of Gothic truQbre quately wild, = 
Thy manſion, H=yw—D, thy fair abode, 

In Archite&ure beautifully odd ; 

From ruins rais'd to ſpeak thy pious taſte, 
Wide-ſpreading o'er a long-negle&ed waſte ; ; 
Where once an Abby fill'd the rilly vale, 
And Superſtition tainted reaſon” $ gale 

"With rage religious — be that rage no more | 
Dete&ed on Britannia's wiſer ſhore : 
 Whene'er I view the ſuperſtructure neat, - 

- Each form within and. form without compleat, 
In ancient order and collegiate ptan, , _ | 


6 m1] 


A 


The former age refleQively 4 if "IE 

Admire the building and admire the Man. 

Say, « Thus it was our grandfires built of old, 
* When Youth with Virtue Age with Grace was 

« ſtol'd; 

had ; When Hoſpitality control'd the vrants, 

| « The Poor found friendſhip and the Pilgrim reſt, 

«© When honeſt Truth array'd the ſimple mind, 

« And words the meaning ſpeech the boſom join'®. 

| & When Charity with ample hand appear'd, 

« And Fame immortal by donation rear'd, 
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'O cherub Nymph, O Charity benign, 
Tis thou ennobleſt, thou makeſt all. divine z .- 
Life dignify'| in ev'ry high degree. 
For height of bliſs is height of Charity,” 

'o thee, O H—yw—vithe part belongs, 

'0 heal the injur'd. and redreſs his wrongs ; 
'o aid th* oppreſs'd whom fate has doom'd to grieve, 
nd pen'ry ſunk from all but thy relief. | 
low great the Man, how much deſerving praiſe, 
Vho thus can merit in degenerate days ! 
Vho takes the gifts the bounteous gods beſtow, | 
Vith grateful heart, to ſoften human woe 3 
Vho thus preſerves antiquity of place, | 
With ancient Virtue and with ancient Grace, 
From hence I paſs, and winding thro' a vale 
Where floating fragrance fills the fleeting gale, 
And thriving verdure vivifies each hill, 
Lav'd by a. gentle ſerpentining rill, 
Whoſe flow'ry margin bleating lambkins brouze, 
The luſty ſteerlings and the laQtant cows ; 
And here a tow'ring ruin meets my ſight, 
Its maſſy ſubſtance and its algous height ; 
From whence delighted I the proſpect view 

Of villag'd valleys and of mountains blue ; 

Hills dales and woods promiſcuouſly deſcry, 

Nich tore of charms tranſporting to the eye. 


An! fo rye 9 YL 
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Deſcending hence the Muſe admiring ſees, 
Emboſom'd by the thick-ſurrounding trees, 

ai decent * manſion elegantly neat, 

| Not meanly little nor ſuperbly great. . 

In ſuch a one, if Heay' n my wiſh would give, 

I'd mend my moments and contented live : 

' On this fide Limes in comely order grow, 

On that high Pines in long majeſtic row, | 


Whoſe balmy trunks ſweet Honeyſuckles brave, 


And add to awful grandeur humble grace: 
Here Art-with Nature elegantly meets, 

| There ſhrubs diffuſe a wilderneſs of ſweets ; 
Here ſhades excite the Muſe to ſylvan ſong, 
For ſylvan lays to ſylvan ſcenes belong ; 


And there the fields and neighb'ring woods appear 


In laughing beauty o'er the ſmiling Year. 
; Long might I here where - Philomela dwells, 
And plaintive woe in tuneful accents tells, E; 


The coolneſs breathe of each enchanting ſhade, 


And hail the grove a leafy covert made; 
Sylvanus-led protract my willing ſtay, 
Improve, embelliſh and refine my lay; 

| But Leybourne landſkips bid me farther range, 
And ſtrive to ing the eligible 4 Grange ; 


be The ſeat of — - ST Eſq; 


+ The Shell-work, which is looked upon by the curious 


_ as a maſterpiece of invention and ingenuity. | 
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\ſſuming now -gay Nature's richeſt dye, 
lo catch the faricy and invite the eye. 
Chro? all her mazes Nature here I view, . 
\nd as ſhe deviates devious T purſue : - 
frequent the fields with painted plenty .crown' nd, 
{nd preſs the velvet of the verdant ground. 
\non I traverſe *neath the cheſnut trees, . 
Vhoſe fo] age ruſtles with the playful breeze ; 
ow ftop reflefting to improve my fenſe, - 
Vhence ſprung the foliage and the herbs from whence? 
evolve — till gratitude .inflame my foul; . 
[he ALPHA and OMEca of the whole © 
; Nature's Kine — To him we owe each ſcene 
(f fibred- foliage and of bladed green, _ 
ll praife I give— then bend my ſteps along _ 
[he lawny carpet and the trees among, . 
Till 'thy fair dome, O WhH—w—n, gently rears 
ts comely head and elegant appears, 
dilding the beſom' of domeſtie ſhade, 
With on each fide a beauteous colonade, 
ounding an. elmy lawn 'on either hand, 


© 


nd. ſoftly riſing o'er the op'ning land, 
.ommands a proſpe& pleaſing. to the eye. 

f ev'ry varied rural dignity. 

Vith ne $ Sgt each ever d gow around, 


TS SELS, 


| Where oft” well-pleas'd I hear the ſerenades | 

Of blended warblers in the breezy ſhades, 
Or pierce the gloom by meditation ſought, 
And give myſelf to beneficial thought ; 

Or with my Friend the ſocial hour awake, 


But modeſt Senſe preſerves from Folly's frown, 


_ Firſt placid gliding thro' a lengthned row 


 Breathes FLora's odours balmy breath around ; 
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"How ſweet thoſe walks which we to War--w--H owe | Umbi 


Accept the thanks my humble lays beftow From 
On thee, in whom  good-nature e'er reſides, 7 Ye 
And with her genial ſmiles thy. boſom guides; Thro 
Or. thee, in whom benevolence fair ſhines, And 
And lib'ral heart with ſocial temper joins. Broad 
_- Next let the Muſe on other ſcenes intrude, Whet 
| And ſing thy cryſtal ponds and ſolitude, And 
Thy ſylvan paths, O Bx—xF and ſpray-crown' Let 0 
bow'rs, _ WB 
Belov'd retirements of the "Wag pow EEE Thro 


The ſocial hour which no: rude clamours break, 


And ſober Reaſon deigns to call her own;.. 
While Naiads warble as the waters trill, | 
And fall cafcadious from the freſh'ning rill, 


Of azure ponds, which ſloping gradual flow, 
Upon whoſe margin now the damaſk ground . 


And thriving Pines in lineal order riſe, 
Yield fragrance faint and promiſe future joys 
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f ont p "O' 4 Boo Qing 


A BAVIN OF BAYS. ng 
abrageous, ſuch as ſkreen from Protzus rays, 
,m Syrius heat, and yield the Poet bays. | 
Ye ſacred Dryads who delighted: rove 
iro* beauteous BR—pB—e's ev'ry verdant grove, 
d give to tow'r her leafy pomp that ſpreads 
oad and more broad yon thought-inviting ſhades, - 
here my young Muſe attempted firſt to ſing, 
d liſp'd her meaning with unfeather'd wing : 
t one a while, ye Pow'rs, protetion. claim, | 
Bard not rais'd by PHogBus into fame : 
hro* your Elyſium he has often rov'd 
ftudious tranſport and refleQion lov'd; 
om ev'ry- anxious 'care his Youth was free , 
0 Nature's pow'r and Nature's entity, 

23 conſecrated ev'ry filent hour, 
orenvy'd wealth, nor courts, nor crowns, nor pow'r, 
r greater bleſlings | Nature's beauties yield, [5 
xr greater bleflings meditation's field. - 
ft has he view'd the Deer innum'rous round 
hon the grafſy turf in gambols bound, 
nile friſking Fawns moſt innocently gay, 
vin'd harmleſs Lambkins to unite in play ; 
nd. then admiring ſtoI'n along the vale, 

here Swans majeſtic on the waters fail, 
Which in loud torrent wake a fair caſcade 
o plaſhing leaps to kiſs the elmy ſhade, 
TER. - | 4 
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And then repoling peaceful creeps a-down, y_ 
Meand'ring oft, and floats an ifland round, SI! 
The pride of art, with greens exotic crown'd: . 

DU 


He pierc'd the ſhade or viſited the grove, 

The lawns frequented, thro? the copſes ſtrove ; 

 Admiring ftill and wand'ring ſtill to fee 

Each varied ſcene of rural majeſty: _ 

Again he. views the; Deer-in: gambols bound, 

And friſking -Fawns and playful Lambkins round; 

Again he fteals along the vale to ſee 

Majeſtic Swans ſupport their dignity; _ 

Hears the loud torrent 'of the white cafcade, 

Viſits the grove or pierces thro? -the ſhade. 
Yet why this ſadneſs! this lamenting why ! 

This ſigh-heav'd breaſt and ever-teatful eye! 

Why do theſe ſcenes which fair to all appear, 

To him alone a mournful aſpet wear ? 

Why fayſt thou, Eco, thou officious Maid, 

_ He hates the muſic of fair Ba—ma—-n"Fikade J 

Alas, the cauſe ! his Friend, his Sire's no more : 

Theſe ſhades he viſits only to deplore 

| Sad change! how fleeting is terreſtial joy ? 
How ſhort the pleaſures which our lives employ? 
In one ſhort moment, lo ! they all are loſt, 

| Yea all the joys our warmeſt paſſions boaſt. . 

From fad digreſfion let the Muſe teturn, 


And to thy thades, thrice happy DoF w_ 
- Sing 
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Sing thy fair hills and far-withdrawing vales, 
Where plenty riſes and where wealth prevails, . 
But chief thy ſeat, O B-T—x let me ſing, 
Where bloom the graces in ſpontaneous ſpring, 
Ambitious, tho' to higher lays belong, 
Thy praiſe and fame ſhall dignify my ſong ; 
Oer thy pure breaſt each manly ſenſe preſides | 
That urges Virtue and true Wiſdom guides ; 
That wakes pathetic tenderneſs of heart, 
Which ſympathetic does its power impart; | 
Wide as thy plains which pour their treaſure round, 
And ſwell with plenty thy propitious ground : 
(0 honour'd T—T—v, in thy m__ 
The chriſtian Virtues with fair B-v=s dwell ; 
Religion ſmiles to gild Retirement's ſhade, 
And beams her bleflings o'er the virtuous Maid ; 
With ſacred bliſs the pious warmth ſhe feels, 
And all -around her its free bounty deals : 
While others waſte their wealth in gaudy courts, 
The orphan'd Innocent her wealth ſupports, 
The forrowing Matron ſhe forbids to ſigh, 
And wipes the tear from poor Diſtreſs's eye : 
Does merit want, ſhe makes that want her own ; 
To ey'ry grief is her compaſſion ſhown, 
And numbers bleſs her lib'ral hand unknown, 
'© could my lays excel the Mantuan ſong, 
To Tmtorki' s beauties 00m my lays belong ; 


bk | Dsh a. 


CC TY RR ED ON IT IT — — ET OE I SIR > 8 Dues As. 2s. 


HE - SS 


122 A BAVIN OF BAYS, 
Hc op'ning viſta's and each 'verdant maze, 
Where Lambkins wanton or where Cattle graze z 
Where varying Nature variegates the ſcene 
With bluſhing flow'rets and exuberant green, 
Or where in, ceaſeleſs plaints the ſtreamlet creeps, 
While on its margin. Philomela- weeps, 
Or barge-bent Medway does his courſe prolong, 
- Thy valleys, Tr and thy meads among, 
I'd raiſe in ſong immortal as the bays 
| Which crown great ViRGiL's &er-admir'd lays : 
Tho' weak the Poet let hin oft: behold _ 
Thy -meads of ſilver and thy fields of gold : 
With tuneful Bards thy filent ſcenes explore, 
With tuneful Bards partake thy filent bower ; 
Tromson and MiLTon, Port, and Gar, and 
Youns, 
Thoſe happy and auſpicious ſons of fong: 
There T'll in turn reſpectively engage, 
Now learn from this and now from t' other's page: 
"In ethic ſtrains, with Poet, our Morals ſcan, 
And learn MYSELF to KNoOw, tho” hard for Man ; 
Deſcribe with TxomsoON, catch the truth ſublime 
| From MiLToN's flowing lays, unchain'd by rhime; 
In Doric lays refine from 'tuneful Gay, 
_ And with great YqQyNnG awake the ſatyr-lay. 
Th unpinion'd Muſe now let ApoLLo aid, 
As fill ſhe wanders thro? delighrſome ſhade. 
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'O let the God his Dedal Art diſplay, 
And ſmile prolific as ſhe wings her way 
Thro* beauteous landſkips variouſly neat, 
And rural beauties paſtorally ſweet, 
Where' num'rous rills ſalute the herbage green, 
And tow'ring trees majeſtic crown the ſcehie : 
Which-/leads my ſteps thro* elmy bow'rs along 
To tune my numbers and replete my ſong 
With Merrud's charms, where WOT AED the 

great -*- 
Within the ſhade hay! + [Gutt his-filent ſeat ; "470 
And bid with Roman pomp a manſion riſe, 
That wakes our wonder and attra&ts our eyes; 
With clafſfic- beauty fee its/ greatneſs ſmile, 
To pay the Archite&'s ingenious toll : 
Admir'd pile ! what praiſe is due to thee f 
How great's thy portip ! how great thy majeſty | 
As thou ſuperbly inſulated ſtands, | 
Commands the vale and all refpe&t commands : 
- Without, how grand thy ſtately beauties ſhow ! 
Within, how bright thy peerleſs paintings glow ! 
| Whoſe magic 'pow'r energicly perſuade 
| That Life and Nature breathe from Light and Shade. 
Teſtaceous beauties too the Muſe might claim, 
_ Or Birds exotic of exotic name, | 
Or Pheaſants whoſe effulgent breaſts unfold. 
The flaming luſtre of notes gold, 

2 
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And whoſe bright plumes and painted wings —_ T4 


The beauty of each TIris-colour'd ray; Ar 
Or foreign Plants and adventitious Trees, Fi 
 Averſe to Froſts and the hyemial breeze; nv 
Which nurs'd with care the Orang'ry perfume, H 
And bloom with vigour like their native bloom: A 


But leaving theſe, her flight ſhe farther wings, T 
And lays deſcriptive of the landſkips ſings, T 
Thy landſkips, Merrud, where the Graces reign, In 
And Nature ſmiles emphatically plain, _ 
| What varied charms delight my {traying eyes, 
See views on views, on proſpeRs proſpe&s riſe; 
And all thy genius, W—u—t—vPdiſplay, 
All thro* th' horizon. beautifully gay : 

The ftately Woods their. tow'ring heads uprear, 
And Pan exults to Jull 'the liſfning ear ; ; 
Beſide the ſtreams within their grateful ſhade, 
He wakes the muſic of his ſev'n-form'd reed ; 
Which gives to joy the rural regions round, 

| Delighted with the harmonizing ſound. 

The lofty groves by art and nature made, 
Thick ſhed the darkneſs of embow'ring ſhade; 
- High wave their tops when Ao deigns to blow, 
And nod: faſtidious on the plains below, _ 
Where Nature has her choiceſt bleſſings pour'd, 
And ev'ry, nd with its own _—_— ſtor'd ; 


i LY 4 "RFVREY" 


ts ft » ft» 


To.crown rough Labour, Induſtry's delight, 

And bleſs the Mufe with ev'ry pleaſant fight. | 

The valleys laugh and praiſe her bounteous hand, 

_ While thick with corn the wealthy harveſts ſtand ; 

| Here white with Flocks the lovely lawns appear, 

And there deep redden'd with the nibbling Deer : 

| There groves perennial friendly harbour give - 

The poultry tribes which in their boſom live, 

| Innum'rous as the warblers of the ſpray, 

Which fill their foliage with melodious lay., 

And here the ponds in ſilver ſilence glide, | 

And lift the Swans into imperial pride ; 

While various fowls their yielding ſurface cleave, , 

And oar a paſſage thro' the dancing wave. 

With purple pencil FLORA paints the ground, 

And ev'ry ſcene's with ev'ry vleffing crown'd.” 

Etherial Zephyrs thro' the woodlands play,” , Mi 
And TEMPE'sS beauties beautify the day. Sta 

_ * Such are the charms of W—TM—L—D's retreat, 

And ſuch the bleſfings of his happy ſeat, 
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 Baculus Baculorum. 


Non. arma virumque cano, fed cano baculum, 


ET theſe the muſky-ſcented meads deſcribe, 
# Till long deſcription pall Attention's ear ; 
| And thoſe of Amaryr and Dayune tell. 
Till Venxvs pity, and fulfil their loves. + 

Let ſome their revels bacchanalian 

| (Revels liquor-urg'd, till languid Reaſon 

| Drown'd in Folly quits her mental throne, 
And yields to laughing Madneſs drunken Joy :) 
When morning clears the viſual nerve, extol _ 
And praiſe what cool Refleftion ſhould diſdain. 
And others in ſoft Paſtoral rehearſe 

Or Temyee's charms or Swains Arcadian, 
Thrice happy in their ſimple ſtate of life; 
Thrice happy in their loves, loves undiſeas'd 
With foul intrigue, the Debauchee's delight ; 
Delight which terminates in lotheſome death : 

_ I fay, let others Fancy pleaſe as beſt 

It ſuits their Genius, Muſe and Turn, 


A. BAVIN, OF BAYS, nay, 
nd * CopywELL multiloquent of Screw. 
or Cork deſign'd, or of his Caxon preach, 
}f potent Porter, or of Pudding ſing. 
ſing my Stick, preeminent of Sticks, 
ſorn from its mother-crab in hedge of thorn. 
n the firſt Luftrum of its hopeful growth, ; 
Vhat time its tap'ring top the hedge's top 
\bove began to tow'r, and own the tree __ 
'rom whence deſcended: it was giv'n to ſhoot, 
[0 grace my hand; irradicated now, 


t feels no_more the Spring's enliv'ning ray, 

Nor buds obedient to the Seaſon kind, 

0: gives to Summer green or Autumn leaf ; 

Irange revolution ! in the Oven laid | | 
t ſweats profuſe, and yields to Faſhion fair, © 
by Carvers beauty-forming hand diſplay'd: , 

Rare Artiſt ! is it then to thee I owe 

The many beauties which my Stick adorn ? 

The poliſh'd nodes and the depreflions ſmooth, 

like Hills and Dales irregularly ſeen 

In vernal view, romantically gay. 

The ſpiry twiſts the poliſh'd nodes between _ 

Add ornamental ſtrength and grace the whole. 
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_ * See Shrubs of Parnaſſus, by JEMMY CoryWELL, 
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| Nor muſt its luſtrous Head remain unſung, 


If great things may to ſmall ones' be compar'd, 
Its head majeſtic wears a crown, a crown | 
Pinchbeckian ; whoſe ample belly beds 


A Dagger for its foe, its Maſter's foe. 
_ For who, my Stick, offends me, muſt offend 


And hurt my Pride, intolerable pain ! 
The ſhock of Pride without reſentment keen 
Who ever did or ever can ſuſtain ? 


_ My Stick I highly prize, beware, ye Beaſts, +2 


Nor me attack when Syrius* fatal pow'r_ 
Shoots deathful madneſs thro* the ſpecies doom'd 
Of race ferocious ; or Baccnvs bluſtring 

In the heated breaft of Youth courageous, 


 Unreaſonably bold, and ſeeking whom 


He may inſult. O let his better fate 

Or genius reign, and lull him into ſleep, 
Before he loads me with unknown reproach ; 
Or by the goad of fancy'd wrong awakes 


The ready vengeance of my parlous arm. 


| When from his urn Aquarius pours profuſe 


_ The liquid burden of the pregnant clouds, 
And dirt obſcene miſgives unwary feet, 


Me does my Stick uphold, and 'ſfave me from 
Th' offending boſom of the miry ground, 
When Ev'ning ſhuts the cloſing eye of Day, 
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And I the bower'd path. alone explore, 
Meand'ring thro' a tedious way of wood,. 

In whoſe dark boſom. many a Ruffian lurks 

' For purpoſe dire! the poor benighted Swain 
To rob; and ſeal perehance the fobbery with bloods: 
Then ſhall, e'er faithful to my cauſe, my Stick 
Upon the bloody foe reek vengeance warm, 
And lay the Villain trembling at my feet. + 

'Thro' Farmers yards or by the Tanners pits, 
Whene'er I wander with my plant in hand, 
| fearleſs walk, nor dread the rage of dogs. 

A time there was when, as I ſanter'd flow, 
Abſorb'd in thought, a Maſtiff herce and loud, 
Broke on my filence and my Dog abus'd ; 
Nor-him abus'd alone, but ſnarl'd at me 
Appall'd : till from its cavern dark I hurl'd 
The pointed terror of inſulting Curs ; 
Mindleſs of which awhile the Bravo ſtood,. 
And held in ſcorn the menace of my arm,, 

Till ſudden piercing thro' his nether leg 

I dealt the ſharp premeditated wound,. 

Then hideous cries proclaim'd his near- eſcape,. 
Proclaim'd at diſtance, for long way he ran, 
And fright ned: all: the ſpecies with his howls.. 
Such ſervice merits the reward of praiſe, 

And praiſe I will the weapon of my guard 5; 

| VA 
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Nor grudge the Beau his ſcabbarded defence, 
For mode more 'priz'd than priz'd for real uſe, 
The Sword I covet not, give. me my Stick, 
And fear occaſion for /its uſe, ye 'Curs 

Of ev'ry kind, or human or canine. 
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IGITABULUM. 


BASH'D I fear the felf-ſupported Bard 
A <« In lofty madneſs meditating Song,” £ 
May not his jaundic'd eye behold my Was, 
Unleſs to rifibility it tends ? 

To him I tender ev'ry graver thought, 
And ſtrain enthuſiaſtically grand ; 

becauſe my Muſe, unequal to the taſk, 
Frbears t ' expoſe me to his critic ſcourge, 


Ard humbly prompts the conic Thimble's praiſe, x6 


Praiſe not fo poliſh'd as its ſurface bright;_ 
But merited becauſe a coat of mail 

| yields my lovely Daynne's Finger's top, 
When dextrouſly along the ſnow-white cloth 
Of Ruſſia, Scotia, or Hellandia's loom) 
the wields the Needle and” conneQs the ſtitch, 
With undulation quick, or with its eye 
Transfix'd with worm-ſpun toil awakes to life, 
Life artificial ! For A's fluſhing boaſt, 

And bids the muſlin to her blue-ey'> Girls 
Lonvey — a pattern Emulation-fraught, 

And ſmile a monument of female ſkill, 


132 A&A BAVIN) OF BAYS: 
Whether from Tweezer-cafe, mid trinkets rare, 
Of Egg for ſponge and eborean leaves, 
(Whoſe azure veins conciſe memorial bear 
Of Lady Fancy? 's pericranian veſt, *N \ 
The laſt new Toaſt fond ſcandal cruſh'd at Tea, 
= And of each Rout the delegated hour) 
T With Pencil ſmall, and Nippers, Spoon and Enife, 
© Thy form campanous boaſts aurean make, '_ 
To aid in height'ning Fame by' piece taperian ; 
With ſcripture-tale or ftoried types enwove, 
- . __ Or in ahenian coat the chaos blends. 
Of twenty little immaterial things, 
Þ Contents of NELLY's boſs from whence thou'rt 
ſnatcht, 
The callus of her middle. digit O top... creat” 
To guard, as ſhe the ſtocking derns, or hems . 
The kerchief gave her: by enamour'd HoDGE.. 
Or SuTuRE's ſons thy crownleſs tube explore, 
Laps'd from the board and whelm'd with ſhreds. 
obſcure ; 5 
To reinſtate thy hogne-edpling pelits:.; [4c 
| Thee honour due I'll grant, nor cer forget 
How once when to the dark betray'd, I ftruck. 
"* "The tinder-catching ſparks and ſoon reſtor'd 
f - By thy chalybean aid (for then thou hadſt 
| - A coat chalybean ; lucky that thou hadiſt !). 


The 
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The fluid luftre of the treach'rous wick, 7 
This was a boon material, and for this 

Thou hadft deſerv'd the notice of the Muſe 3 
But for aſſiſting DayyNe when the wax _ 
Upon the Billet-doux you lock'd ſecure, 

And clos'd the vows with indentation ftrong, 
For. that immortal would I make thy name: 
But ah] dear Thimble, know your Bard's deny'd 
One Thimble-ful of the Pierian ſpring, 
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ICNEF Wealth, ye Pow'rs, T want but little Rore, 
One Cent per Antium, and T'aſk no more: 
| Give me Content enough thro” life to paſs; 
By turns a Friend, a Thought, a Book, a Glaſs: 
| A verdant Walk induQtive to ſome Shade, 
| Not form'd by art but by kind nature made : 
A Pond, and on its bank a Woodbine bow'r: 
A little Garden ſtor'd with ev'ry Flow'r: 
A female Mate with virtue-ſparkling eyes ; 


Her face not handſome let her mind be wile; 
Of converſation innocently gay, 
And manners gentle as the breath of May ; 


Friend to my Friends, a bitter foe to ſtrife, 


Kind to my Children, and to me a Wite, 
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To DAPHNE. 


TN APHNE, hear the lines I ſend; 
| Damon muſt be DaynaNE's Friend. 
Town Amuſements are polite ; 
Balls and Concerts ev'ry night : 
Inexhauſted ſtores of bliſs, 

Sure muſt centre in all this. 

Darnnxz whiſpers Damon, nay; 

Then, my DayHne, hear. my lay ; 
Don't forget nor don't you ſcorn 
When the vernal op'ning morn, 

Like your eyes, with mildeſt ray 
Softly uſher'd in the day, | 
And the Birds with mingled Jays, 

. Muſic ifſu'd from the ſprays. 
Does the -morn ariſe leſs bright ? 


With leſs beduty chear the fight? in 
Do the Choiriſts of the wing WM 

\ Penfive now begin to ſing ? OE | | 
Did you not admire the groves, | | || 

| Sylvan ſcenes of ſylvan loves ? | | | 
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Are the groves more gloomy grown? 


AlFs becauſe my Dayane's flown, 
You with pleaſure oft have ſeen 
Sporting - o'er the merry green 
Little Lambkins, Damon's care 
Happy Damon, Darnne there, 

| Do the Lambkins ſpott' it leſs ? 
You yourſelf alone can guefs. 
You forget the rural dance, 
Often urg'd by lucky' chance; 

Is the rural dance all o'er? 
 DarHNE then is here no more. 
Streams that us'd to purl along, 
joining PHILOMELA'S ſong, | 
Now in harſher accents brawl, 
Waking ſoriow as they fall: 
 Pr1LOMELA's ſongs no more. 
Chear the ey'ning as before; 

You alone can this remove, 

My petition then approve; 


Fly the Town, improve the Spring : 


| Time, you know, is on the wing. 
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NOME, taven-veſted MzLancanoLy, come, 

And with thy ſolemn preſence fill this ſcene, - 

| Where good HonesTo moulders into duft. 

Religious pow'r woo my penlive thought, 

While filial impulſe pours the votive tear, 

From Nature dropp'd, to good HoxtsTo due. 

Come, MELANncnoLyY, come with burden'd breaſt, 

dad burſting into ſorrow-moving fighs ; Fu 

And with thee all thy train of varied Grief 

 Congenial bring, — Thy inſpiration glows 

I feel the warmth, and ſilently refle&t 

| How valu'd and how full of worth he fell, 

- Sincerely wept by ev'ry friend to Truth : 

For he to Truth religious ever was z 

No falſe pretending, but a real Friend, 

The little ſhocks of Fortune's tyrant hand 

He ſcorn'd ; and like the Oak that brayes the blaſt 

By Zor urg'd to: bluſt'ring Malice 

Bow'd, but bow'd unhurt. — Rever'd HoxzsTo! 

Thee my mem'ry embalms and ever will 

 Embalm, whoſe heav'oly dignity of ſoul 


=_—_ 
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Againſt diſeaſe long wrankling in thy frame, 

With Fortitude thy patient virtue arm'd 

And made all. calm and all at peace thin: : 

Still cafe in | thought, and to-the laſt Dive &, 

In GOD thy hope, and thy reward in Heav'n, 
Thought-giving Goddeſs teach my mind to know 7 
By Virtue's lore felicity is found, , 

On earth finite, but infinite in heay'n, 
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| Unbrorun po locus UC ſomni nedtifeue jg bt 
ESD | VIRGIL, | 
Neon ft trecennts So erunt dies | \ "M 
Amice places illachrymabilem + 
Plutona tauris ; ter amplum 
Geryonen, Tityonque triſti 
| Compeſeit unda ſcilicet omnibus _ 
Duicunque terre munere veſcimur 
Enaviganda ; ſroe reges 
Sive inopes erimus coloni. 
hs Hor. 


F: 

UTE is the voice of care, and ey'ry eye 

Is ſhut upon the grizly gloom of Night ; 
Soft thro the ſolemn yews the Zephyrs ſigh, 
And pale-ey'd HEsPER twinkles into light, 
Eh mn = 
| Thro? parting clouds by intervals the Moon 
Sheds broken glances on the dark-grey walls : 
| The faithful Clock proclaims—'tis Midnight-noon; 
| What voice is that, if voice it is, that calls ? 
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IND I .- | 
| Imagination reſt, nor Phantoms rear 


To cnyhiabe Grengrlh of, Coptemalagiap's paw 


No voice is heard — but lo! what ſhapes appear! 


Are thoſe .the Spirits, of the Ry T 
Tv. 

' Vain fears, away — 'Tis weakneſs thus to dread 
The fleeting Phantoms of the forming air: 
Here while I rove amongſt the eeping Dead, 
Let oe Meditation be ”: care, 


V. 

To you, ye Tenants of this filent ſeene, 

Let me in moral trains myſelf addreſs; 

If Afors once on life's weak ſtage you've been, 

And that you _ thoſe moſs-clad ſtones confeſs, 
VI. 

Thoſe moſs-clad ſtones and theſe wild gar 

| | graves, 

Whole heaving ſod the binding brambles "Me OYE 

' Declare, that mould'ring in their narrow. caves 

« The rue Forefathers of the Tomes ſleep.” 
VII. 

Here let me Y dejefted as I tread | 

In penſive pleaſing ſolitary ſtate, 

Offending not the venerable Dead, 

Whoſe mingled relicks ſwell theſe heaps of fate. 
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Here reſt the ſons. of Poverty and Toil, - if? . 
A race © to Fortune and to Fame unknown ;”. 
By fate ordain'd to turn the ſtubborn ſoil, af INES 
And call Contentment's envied joys their own. 
a RIOT 
'Tho*: Wealth and Honour flow'd not to their hand, 
Nor Titles. ſmil'd renown upon their birth, PR 
See rural praiſes do the rail expand, . Fo. 
And the unletter'd Muſe proclaims their worth. 
It is enough : — The curious chiſſel'd ſtones, 
The vaulted arches, and the marble tombs, 
| What fame they render unto ſenſeleſs bones, - 


l; unavailing in theſe deathful glooms, _ | f 


XI. 
They tell, EY who once were rich and great, ,... 
ind ſwell with praiſe the mercenary line : 
If this is all . the rich remains of ſtate, . . 
As rich are his remains whom thorns conkhine. 


XII. 


0 Death, great King of F ears! whoſe r rig*rous dart 


Marks out a path which muſt by all be trod, . 

Thy ſpeQte-form now chills the tim' rous hear ty ah 
nn now the braveſt yields unto thy rod. TED 
B b | 
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XI. 
This bead 1 is thine: alas ! what *tis'to die 
Here let a'fober Muſe feretiely* think: Rig 
Theſe are-thy trivmphs which around me lie, __ 
Yet at the thought Tet not my Tpirits fink!” - © 
7 | S «ns 
For Death's our greateſt friend when ſorrows gal: p 
To Prince and Peaſant rack'd with worldly wee, 
He points a port of calms and huſhes'all, UTIL $199 
ON grief Gelpondent which their boſotns know. 


hl 


| 


XV.” | 
'Then fly from me, ye viſionary fears; Wand 
And riſe no more weak Nature to betray: a © 
Now CynTHr1A kind her filver creſcent rears, _ 
| Unveils the en,” and brings a languid day.  WAlas 
XVI. 


A rev'rent care my ane: iribce bofoin ills, 
And Contemplation all my ſenſes charms; F 
Thro' my whole frame a pleaſing tranſport trills, 
_ Inſpires each. thought and each refleftion WAarms.. 


VE; | 
' Here ſacred Quiet woos my houghtful breaſt, 
While Peace her pinions does around me ſpread 3: 
Lulls all my paſfions into meekeſt reſt, 
And bids me hail thoſe manſions of the Dead.. 
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Not one” Merori: wHIth" athihl Te 
But can” (the filetit-wiſe) inftruftion telch, 
Give wholfoine' lefttrts of Mottality,” wr 
And of this life's uiiſtable Vale preach, 


This tells me clone di Intidtente releaſe, peo 
Kindeſt releafe from*this' world's fin and woe” 
In infant-yeats, when' all within was Peace, a 
To dwelt where etidleſs Jjoys' ſefaphic How. 

| Þ:0.s f; 
And that, if afl*d; "ahi nie! at once "replies, 
Tho' Natute's 'eV'ry charm MyRTILLa wore, 
flere young MyYRTILE A, once the lovelieſt, lies; y 
Alas, ſhe's dead, ' and beauty! is no > more || 

XX1. 

Why boaſt we then ſuch chartns in | features lie, 
Or pay warm, adoration "to a "face ? - F 
Since charms ſoon' periſh; and with features: die, 


ind to the grave 'refign their ev.ry grace. 


7 XX1I.. 
his 13 Rode prbkaini, O Death ! O Grave! O Tim! as 
Varm in the ſunſhine of propitious Fame, 

uvEno: fell; ah! fell'in youthful prime; * 
Vhatc'er his folly, friend, forbear to name... 
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$0c118 
And have another ſays, to. earth return'd, . 


Tho? wealth his idol, yet how, weak. his: truſt, 


Here reſts AvVAaR®, who for riches burn'd, 
But now the Miſer' s mingled with the duſt, 
XXIV. 

Ye ſons of ſordid. care, whoſe plodding brains 


Inceſlant labour to augment: your ftore, + 
Miſtruſt Rill hovers o'er. your. ill-got gains, 


And ſpeeds your paſſage to the Stygian ſhore, 
XXV.. 
Few weeks are fled PE toll'd AvARO's ; knell z 


His Wealth immenſe could not. protraQt his ſtay : 


_ How ſoon may toll your death-betok'ning bell ? 
1 Refle&, and live while yet remains 2 day. | 


EN XXVI. 

This tomb imparts VoLupTuoso's fate; _ 
Mark well, it ſays VoLuPTVos0, ſee! 
Who eager ſwallow'd Pleaſure's gilded ait 
_ His Death was ſudden, aged Twenty-three. = 


XXVII. 


He fell: — Youth juſt had whiſperd years to come, 
» And Fancy promis'd great ſhould be his pow'r : 
' But Death unheeded cropt him in his bloom, 


And ſnatcht him in an unexpected hour, 
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' XXVIIL. 

From hence, ye PO: 7" who tread Hs wild | 
Of Folly's flow'ry. joys, true. Pleaſure? s bane, 0 
This -lefſom: learn before you- are beguil'd, | 
In Virtue, only laſting joys. remain, Ln 


XXIX, 
Al hail! Howzsro's ſhade, This marble lays, : 1188 
The learned, good, benevolent, and wife " - | | 

-HonxsTo, here with hope moſt humble lays, | int 

| At the laſt day to heav'nly Joys to riſe, 
XXR.. - - 
Who, as HonpsTo, at th' approach of Death 
| No ſoul-felt terror nor no fear alarms, 
Shall ſay, like himm, when he reſigns his breath, 
* Thy force alone, Religion, Death difarms,” * 
eoha —_ 

Lo here ALEx1s, once my youthful Friend, 
Implores << the paſſipg tribute of a figh ;” 

' Whene'er I think of his untimely end, 
What ſorrow burſts from each diſſolving eve ! 

= - - 

What tomb is this, more pompous than the reſt, 

Adorn'd with Titles and with poliſh'd Arms, 
Angels and Cherubims -its fides inveſt, 

| And call attention to the Sculptor's S charms. 


DO "IY " EFY PR THIN? 
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Anferib'd in braſs it does with bluſhes tell, 

| What Vanity alone with Joy can trace, ' |} 1 
That in its womb the bones of 'Carros mu 


CarLos, the vaineft of. the humart' race!” 


: XXXIV. 
Loſt to all honours, ſave a lying ſtone, . 


Now what avails his genealogy? _ 
Like .the poor Beggar left to rot alone, | 


And once tho” mightier, now as mean as he. 


"XXXV. 
Where-e'er I walk this * gothic ſtructure round, 


( 

1 

E 

[ A 
The graves of young and old together riſe, | \} 
Thro' all this ſpot of conſecrated ground, f 
Frail Man diffolv'd in moul@ring ruin lies. = 5 
= 

0 

D 
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\XXXVI. TH 
Vhile thus I view this melancholy ſcene, | 


' And look thro' Nature up to. Nature's Pow'r, 
With mind enraptur'd and with ſoul ſerene, 
On Thought's fair wing' above. the clouds I ſoar | , 


x IE; » & ® 4/7 | SOT EITRERT | L, 
And ze my .SAVIOUR thro' Religion's eye. 


| Fearleſs, ſhquld Death his awful ſummons bring ; |: 

The ſoul once fix'd beyond the fear to die, w 
hy vict'ry! Dggth, where is thy ſti 

Grave, where's thy vi&t'ry! Dh, where is thy ing 4 


Theſe lines marked thus « ore taken from Grav's im 
mitable ELEGY 1 in a Country Church-yard. 


- a _ a . 
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os The Church, ; 
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EEK REsiGNATION, attribute divine, 
What infelt eaſe and innocence are thine! 
O teach my Soul. the arduous taſk to learn 
| To bear with Patience and with Truth diſcern ; 
Each penfile rule inſtru&t her to obſerve, 
| And let Submiſſion mortal Pathos nerve ; 
| What time AMiction with her ſnaky rod 
| Inflits the ſentence of offended GOD, 
| And diſconcerts each ill-conſtructed ſcheme, 

Fach plan nefarious and ambitious dream ; 

O arm her with thy own created rule, 

' Diſtreſs inſtructs us and is Virtue's ſchool, 

Tho' adverſe Fate terreſtrial Joys deny, A 
And envious clouds obſcure the beauteous ſky, 

Let Faith the baſe, the ſtrong foundation be, 
And Faith ſhall brighten all obſcurity, 

Shall Fate defy, and confidently ſmile, 

When angry Fortune-mocks induſtrious toil; 

And when misfortunes wing'd with ſorrow ſhow'r, 
And bitter gall in Comfort's chalice pour, 
'Cc 2 


em 
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*Tjs Faith Aupports us and. diverts the wound, 


And chears up Nature with the ſacred ſound 


Of « © ſubmit, Misfortune is for you z, : 
| «© Thou ſon of man, chaſtifement-is thy due, (} : 


« Yet bear a little, he who holds. the rod 

© Tho? your Chaſtiſer, yet is Mercy's GOD ; 
<« *Tis he who gives and can remove your woes, 
« Ard crown. your \uf*ring with his own repoſe; 
+ Where Reſignation meets a premium juſt, 


+ And ſouls unſainted pity human duſt,” 
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SIMPLE MORALITY. 


An ©O D E. 


| Ke ks 
VAUNT, Deſpair ! begone, Diſtreſs 1 
Deſert my quiet cot - 
The laſh of Fate I.render leſs 
By bowing to my lot. 
T1. 
If Heav'n preſerve my little: F © Ms 
And' keep my Herd' from. ill, 
F covet not Divit1o's ſtock _ 
Nor his ranging ſkill... 
: HL. 
I early. give my. GOD his due 3 
Purſue my bus'neſs then ; 
= would. men to .me ſhould de,, 
| I do to other men... 
IV. 
No Envy wakes my breaft within, 
No Malice fires my tongue : 
O could I fay (but all muſt fin} 
L ever Virtue ſung. 
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k With Ae tho' 1 ſometimes flame, 


Tts ardor ſoon is cold ; 


And let it be allow'd my Fame, 


| Revenge i is not to hold, 


* In Friendſhip's bands, celeſtial ties. 


I &er would prove fincere ; 
And fee diſtreſs in other eyes 
With thoſe that ſhed a tear... 
LE Oe. | 
CLEoRa, unaſſuming Fair, 
Poſleſſes all my breaſt, _ 
And ſharing each domeſtic care,. - 
Carefling is careſs'd, 
imac, 


; My little Offspring bloſſom round; 


And prattle as they play; 

With what endearments are they crown'd ! 
How innocently gay ! - 

Thus roll-my guiltleſs hours away 5 | 
And ſuch is my repoſe, 

| I care not what the world can fay 
b. =— of wy foes. : 
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My daily pray'r preferr'd Above 
Is, ++ O my offspring bleſs, 
_ \Commend my- .conduQt, and approve 
_ « My rural wane 2 
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An Errraen 'on MIR 14 


Who died April 1 7 I756, 


-ITH clay-cold breaſt here Mir a lies, 


Upon her lips what accents hung, 

| Alike to charm the old and young ! 

| Stop, Paſſenger, and heave a ſigh, 

And drop the tribute from your eye: 

O did you know her? then you knew 
Where on one ſtem the Graces grew 
And while you weep her ravag'd bloom, 
- Muſt fit deſpondent o'er her tomb, 

_ Confefling ev'ry Grace the ground 
Beneath contains that could be found; 
| Not only Grace, but Goodneſs ſuch ; 

In Friendſhip great, Religion much. 


RO 


Once Beauty's Queen ; yet Beauty dies 


rn” 


How ſhould I joy the: dew-bright morn to view, - 


| The lowing Herds and bleating Flocks purſue, , 


To fee fair Nature with maternal love 
Give life and beauty to the rural ſcene; : 
While tunefu] Birds in ev'ry vocal grove, , 
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 Libet jacere mod fub' antiqua ice 


Modo in tenaci gramine.. 7 087 
| | - Hog, . 
i L | 
WO this lone Shade where Peace delights 1 to dwell, 
Oft let 'my unambitious Muſe retire ; | 


Here: bid the vain tumultuous world farewel, 
And 'praiſe my Maker with the woodland choir. - 


IL- 
With Pleaſure bluſhing o'er her fair domain ; Is 


Thick ftraggling o'er th* interminable plain ?. 


I ſweet afſemblage all' around are ſeen, - 


Dd 


- op cr i - 
To ſee fweet Flora from her endleſs ſtore 
With flow* rets crown the yerdant.meads. and fields; 
The trees with burſting: bloflons. cover'd \o* er, 
| While ev'ry varied bloom rich. odour yields. 
Fo walk by turns the grove, the plain,- the glade; 
To trace the riv'let in its winding way: 
At Eve's approach to hail my Beechen Shade, 
And eye with ſilent joy the. dancing ſpray. 
Rn RR Tas f NE aig Tov 
Far from the crouded Levees of the Great, 
Here ſhould my. calm and. ſelf-ſupported ſoul,.. 
' Of Independence proud, look. down on tate; ; 
Still uncontrol'd, nor wiſhing to control, 


- VII.. 
Here wou'd I oft invoke the tunefu] Nine, . 
And ev'ry ſtrain with bliſs ſincere prolong ; 
The praiſe of bounteous Nature ſhould be mine. 
And Nature's LORD ſhould claim the moral ſong. 
\'; * 9 
To Him, firſt glorious Cauſe ! exalted. theme ! 
My humble Muſe with all her pow'rs ſhould {ing 3. 
In Pow'r, in Wiſdom, and in Love ſupreme, 
Of all that live the FaTHtr and the KiNG.. 
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While thro? my veins a pleaſing rev'rence thrills, 8 |; 
How ſhould I joy to ſee the parting day, OT WE |: 
Glide \from -the plains,-the foreſts and "the hills,., - = __ 
While PHILOMEL . begins her. he Dy He. 
X.:. | Fo 
Then with bold wing Moya; might T fores 
And range at will the planetary Field 
The Hand that guides the glowing worlds-adore,. 
And mT in filent admiration. Ws: 

Hail, bliſsful Silence, Rill this Shade attend ED » MI 

Be thou my conſtant never-failing gueſt; - s IR [ 

Be thou my, guide my counſellor my friend, 

Untivall'd regent of my glowing, breaſt. 
In 
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Let not the vain parade of wealth or ſhow, | 
One ſpark of envy in my breaft excite ; | 
But teach my heart this. righteous truth -to know, .. ' Þ 
Enough for man — © WHATEVER 1S$ IS RIGHT.” T \! 
| Hi F 
l | 
| 
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A PARODY from » HAMLET, 


Wrote whan' indifpoſed PT in doubt about. 
"gs" 60G 


7 O bleed,.or not to bleed ?—that is'the queſtion: 
Whether it is better in the blood to bear 


| 'The load and pain a pletlfric habit. brings, 
. Or take advice from. Hippocratic lore, 
And by complying *ſcape them ? —To bleed—to ai). 


No more z ,and by ſuch means to ſay we.end 


| The rhany-varied pangs the fick man bears,.. 


And *«« Fleſh is heir to. ”.-— Conſummation is. 


Devontly to be wiſh'd.”—To- bleed — to drop; 
To droop, perchance to die: Ay, there's the rub, | 
For life's beſt balſam's loſt in loſing blood ; 


When to the ſage H1ppocraTEs we yield,. 


Muſt make us pauſe : —*Tis that which ſtaggers us, | 
And makes diſeaſe ſtil] triumph "over life, - 


For who wou'd bear the Quack's unſtabliſh'd ſkill, 
The painful trials of diploma'd Dons, 


The pain of giving Guinea Fees in vain ? 


Thi 


+. 
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The Potion dire, and Regimen ſevere, 
Which Phyfics Sons ſecundum art. preſcribe, 
When Nature's ſelf the roſe of Health might ſhed, 
And our Qufetus make, 'if let alone? x 
Who wou'd large-wig'd Nonſenſe buy, when Patience 
With a gentle courſe might do, if try'd ! 
But that the dread the hideous dread of Death, 
With Gorgon viſage petrifies us all ; 
\ And chills the conſcious breaſt of mortal man, 
And makes us rather chooſe Galenic ills, 
Than fly to others which much worſe we fear ? 
Thus Doctors do make Patients of us all, 
And thus the nerve of Temperance too oft 
| Is fore relax'd by med'cincs miſapply'd, 
| Preſcrib'd by Quacks who toil to torture drugs 
| And to compound their virtues all away ? 

Or by the ſelf-opinion'd hand of him, 

 M. D. yclep'd, who obſtinately leaves 
_ 'The paths of Truth-prov'd praQtice long untry'd, 


E e 
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A FRAGMENT. 


wo 


_—_ a ren ena The car of day 

| Juſt ſprinkled luſtre o'er the eaſtern ill = 

| And tipt- the mountain's head with liquid gold; 
| Lethean MorPHEUs held his pow'r no more, 
No more compreſs'd the curtains of my eyes. 


The call of Laura, woodland Nymph, among 
The ſylvan Maids the faireſt of the fair, 
Infpir'd my walk, and Ied my «ſteps to where 
The Woodlark mounted on a hawthorn ſpray 
Sat ſinging melody her own, and where © 
The thick-leav'd grove above a filver rill 
Re-echoed muſic from embower'd Birds; 
Beneath a lime there LavRa fat, — good Heav'n 
At once a modeſt awe held mute my lips; 
Abaſh'd I ſtrove to ſpeak, and ſept to hail 
A preſence fo angelic! ſo divine! 

That fince the birth of Time not ſeen, 
Was now unmatcht ſurprize, — She ſpoke — but 0! 
*I was grie{ to hear tie Wufic of the Spheres 
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In heavenly accents utter human woe; 
The gay-clad grove reclin'd its head, and all 
The flow'rs, as conſcious of her tale, ſhed tears, 
 Ambrofial tears of filver-dripping dew, ! 
She mention'd THYRs1s' name: — Nor more — no 
more, 
Already touch'd too much, the Muſe can ſing — 
Enough of woe is ſaid, enough 1s known, 
Thro? all the Country and the Hamlet where 
The falſe the cruel perjur'd THvyRs1s dwells, 


JB ends 


_—__—_—_—oON: OTE TO AT . 


| Yet ſhew'd Compaſſion and Benevolence. 


With equal hatred did his ſoul deteft 


To the Memory of a Friend, 


(HE mourgful Muſe yours forth her plaintixe 


WOCS, 
And pays the tribute to a F ciend ſhe owes 2. 


Forgive, bleſt Shade the ſoft pathetic tear 


She ſheds for thee to ev'ry Virtue dear, | 
Not lefs by Virtue than by all belov'd, 


Who knew thy goodneſs and thy friendſhip prov'd, 


If worth deceas'd deſerves the world's acclaim, 


' Of honeſt worth he well. deſerv'd. the fame z. 


For in his life in ſtrifteſt tie conjoin'd 
The chriſtian manners with the moral mind: 
Reaſon and Truth did- in his breaſt reſide; 


Where dwelt no Falſhood, and where liv'd no Pride; 


Not bleſt indeed. with life's magnificence, 


With Conduct blameleſs. and with Conſcience clear, }: 
Thro' this life's tempeſts did he calmly fteer ; 
The tender Father, the Relation dear. 


Remarks opprobrious, and. the impious jeſt. 
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No man upbraided, none did he defame ; 
Nor ſpoke of any, any man to ſhame : 
He was ſo virtuous and fo good a man, 
Let foul Detraction whiſper if ſhe can, 
Peace ! ſeal his lumbers guard his hallow'd duſt,. 
Till faithful Graves ſhall render up their truſt, 
And he ſhall riſe, ſhall riſe with God-like mien,. 
And with the bleſt in bleſt abodes convene, 
To feel thoſe joys for which thoſe paths he trod: 
That lead. ** thro? Nature up to-Nature's GOD.” 


* As Ce at re, RU hatt ONS} ”— 
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I. 
\ROM trivial Song and lighter lays depart, I t 
-£ Be deaf to Folly if ſhe ſhould infiſt, - 0R 
And O, my Muſe, be now thy ſober part 
To Contemplation's ſoothing voice to lift, bo 
E: "The 


Hither in penſive mood retir'd, thy Bard 

| RefleCtion's force with willing mind attends 
Does from his breaſt each grov'ling thought diſcard, 
And to the ſhrine of Deſolation bends, 

FC =_—_ <1 
Enthron'd by Time's capricious hand, around 
Sits Deſolation on theſe nodding piles, 

With tott'ring fragments, dark Oblivion crown'd, 
And ſcofling buman labour with his ſmiles, 

| IV. 

Antique Magnificence, what waſting care 

T'by ſeats, the ſeat of ſplendor once, invade ; 


De 


* Near Rocheſter in \ Kent, and ſaid once to have been 3 b 
Biſhop's Palace, 


A BAVIN OF BAYS. 163 
thinks I hear thy Genius now declare, 
2s but a Farce and Time a Maſquerade, 

'our flaves of Fortune, Vanity, convene; 

Jn Pride's gold wing no longer let them tow'n,_ 

ut ſtoop to view this deſolated ſcene, 

ſhe gaudy Pageant of ſome former hour. 

+ this their Mirror, and from hence they'll know 

0RTUNE'S. inconſtant and as light as air; 

To day perhaps her kindeſt Favours flow, 

ſo morrow, ah ! ſhe whelms us with Deſpair. 
5 VII. ob 

hile ſlow-pac'd Time the lofty. manſion fades, 


Ind ruſts their grandeur with unpitying ſpite ; 

Laney ſink; transferr'd to the Plutonian ſhades, 

ind their rich Babels ſhrink from Pleaſures light. 
"'V HIT, . 

But who is that ſequeſtred in yon gloom, 

pon his arm his penſive head reclin'd? | 

S STREPHON, ſlave to melancholy doom, 

lo drag the chain of hapleſs Love conlign' d. 

IX. 

knew him «© his breaſt with Love was torn, 

nd with him oft have ſhar'd the white-wing 'd hours; I 

ay as the ſeaſon when the bloomy thorn 

uſt forth redundant, crowns the rural Pow'rs. 
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His very poſture does his ſorrow ſpeak ; 
His boſom labours many a heaving ſigh 


TW involuntary tear ſteals down his cheek, 


He cries, — © By Lais I am doom'd to die,” 
WD Py 
Unhappy Youth, thy grief I'll not moleſt ; 
TI wiſh thee free from Love's peace-ſtabbing pain: 
All-gracious Heav'n eaſe his tortur'd breaſt, 
And to his Friends reſtore the Youth again. 
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—Butſee, the Night comes on, the Glooms increaſe, 
Old Medway's ſkiff-worn current calmly creeps, 
Exempt from ruffling gales he winds in peace, 
Kiſſes the tragic ſtrand, and Halling weeps. 

| - AIM. - | 
O the Ideas now the Muſe might trace: 
Retirement's hour to Wiſdom lends its aid, 
And gives the philoſophic mind that grace, 
_ Clear Reaſon ſuccours when by Truth array'd. 
F XIV. 

Imagination catches this repoſe, 
And paints to view thro' RetroſpeQtion's eye, 
How Halling er{t in ſaſhion'd ſplendor roſe, 
And bid her Fanes pierce th' impending ſky. 
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On Medway's banks the Crofier did ſhe boaſt, 
The Crofier, cruſh'd by Superſtition's ſway, 
Now lies in ruins like her ſhatter'd' "coaſt ; = 
| For its own weight has haſten'd its decay. - 
| Þ + þ 2 | 
'Tis pleafing thus to think what nes you've been, 
O Halling ! ere the tooth of cank'ring age, 
 Impreſs'd the mark indelible ; thy mien 45.1 + 
_ ring thus with Time's corroding rage, 
XVII. 

But now thy ruins ivy-clung F leave ; Mn 

Haply ſome other Muſe may wake the bay, © 
With nobler warmth thy Gothic afpe&t erieve,. 
Ant live thro' ages in thy mourn'd decay. 


Ff 


- 
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Wnt be 
YT wk Tyre, Pheenicia S. greateſt boaſt 
- For naval ſplendor, on the ſea-girt coaſt. 


A Merchant liv'd, for Opulency fan'd _ 
 'Thro? all the kingdom, and VELASCO. nam'd 
To whom was giv'n. by the will divine - 
The children. two. of - Providence benign. 
The eldeſt beauteous: as the. beams: that -riſe. 
From early bluſhes- of the orient ſkies, . 


And chearful as the joy-diſtended Spring, 


Whoſe filver hours the gladſome breezes wing, bf 


The youngeft ſullen as th':hyemial plain, 
When all the rigours of black Winter reign :. 
Ill-favour'd as a Sorcereſs: obſcene, 

And ftruck.with Sorrow o'er a wrinkled mien. 


Two comely Youths: were each V-EL ASC0's. SON. 
One Fz14x named, and UZAN10..one. 


A BAVIN: OF: BAYS. © by 


To Commerce bred,. yet lib'rglly endow'd _ 
With ev'ry- language that. the Schools beſtow'd.. 
From budding . childhood” had the Youths began: 
A Friendſhip, ripen'd now to. full-blown man.. 
Such harmony and fuch. the union theirs, 

That what was one's was quickly t other's-caregs. 
But blindfold Love, which in a moment flies. . 
On ſilken wings to rupture ſocial ties, 
Had near diſturb'd their. yet unbroke repoſe,,, 
And in an inſtant chang'd the Friends to Foes... 
For both alike the elder Siſter fir'd, 

Whoſe charms with equal ardor each admir'd.. 

A tender ſuit from both. to her preferr'd, 

She one commended, then.the other heard :- 

At length the fair Coquet affirm'd her mind 


They each .averfe to HyMzn's: bands would hnd;. 


Unleſs her Siſter, whom ſhe would not leave, . 
_ At the ſame time could the fame joy receive... 
V-tLAsco. ſaw with equal flame diſtreſs'd. | 
His Love-ſtruck Sons ; and fearfully ſuppreſs'd | 
THY impreflion deep'ning in their either breaſt: | 
And next by ſolemn oaths he beth enjoin'd 
To wed that Fair to. each. by lot conſign'd.. 
This done,, the lots impartially decide, 

And give to FELIX the propitious- Bride :: 
ApverxsITY URaNlo's Wife became, . 

Lhe. fates ſo will'd, and ſo.the lots. proclaim. 
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7 "Ry were the nuptial ceremonies fled, _ 
When ag'd VEeLasco mingled with; the dead &; 
And F ortune's minion,, FELIX, left his Heir 5 
The poor. URAn10 not a filial ſhare, _ 
The Wife of FELIX now became more gays 
And ſhone more beauteous each 1 ucceeding day, 
Himſelf bigh-lifted on the ſock of Pride, 
Became enchanted with his blooming, Bride, 
And fancied in her cherubimic mien 

At once a Wife, a Goddeſs, and a Queen. * 
With ſo much ſplendid coſt her veſture ſtream'd, 
' That all Golconda's mines her veſture ſeem'd. 

So fond her Huſband, each expenſive plan 
That owes invention to uxorious man, 

He form'd, and *mid the Woods a Palace rear'd, 
1n whoſe ereQion-no expence was ſpar'd. 
He from their ancient beds the Rivers drew, 

| Curving their courſe his ſumptuous Gardens thro”, 
To load their banks with pageant Temples new. 
Here gilded turrets balmy ſhades incloſe, 

And there pavilions inſulated roſe. . 

The richeſt Viands crown'd' his laviſh board, 
With all that Art and all that- Nature anr'd 
His Gueſts, the Nobleſſe of Phenicia's land, 
Surround his table, while a tuneful” band 
Of choice Muſicians wak'd the dulcet «airs 
Of Muſic, magic ſoftener of carcs, 7 


While 


— 
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While obje&ts- thus magnificently vi'd 


"To cheat the Soul with all the pomp of Pride, 


His former Friends and his Relations too 
Became quite Strangers, odious in his view; 


_ Ev'n thoſe who had his playful moments ſhar'd, 
| Inftead of Friendſhip met with cool regard. 


Yet worſe, his Brother was forbad his face, 
Deny'd his houſe and treated with diſgrace, 


But as the ſtream which from its:channel ſtrays, 
And leſſens running into countleſs ways, 


Its banks broke thro' ; fo Fortune's current goes, 
And, unreftrain'd, ſoon into nothing flows. 
His wealth exhauſted now how chang'd the ſtate 


| Of one but now ſo inſolently great. 


Negle&, that foe to Trade, his Commerce loſt, 


_ His Credit ftagger'd, and his Grandeur croft ; 
His all was ſeiz'd, and he of that berefr, 


At once a Bankrupt: and a Beggar left. 
Rememb'ring now on whom his Gifts had flow'd, 
And where Profuſion had his means beftow' d, 


There he imagin'd ſympathy to find, 


With ſome Relief to eaſe his aching mind ; 
But here, alas ! how cruelly deceiv'd | 


| And how miſtaken in what he believ'd ! 


Thoſe he had treated with profuſe reſpeR, 

Firſt view his ſuff*rings with a cool neglect, 

Then with diſdain his needy ſuit reject; 
 Gg 
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At once his Favours and his Face forgot, 
| Nay more, proteſted that they knew-him not. 
Neglected Friends in turn his Wants deride, 
And triumph in the downfal of his Pride. 
His Wife, reflefting. on his alter'd tate, 
Now chang'd her Fondnefs into ſudden Hate ; 
With wrath reproaches his loſt happineſs, 
And flies him, pointing at his juſt diſtreſs. 
T h' uxorious Man, {ti]] . captive to her charms, 
Courts. her return to his extended arms ; 
With ſupplications follow'd as ſhe flew 
But on a ſudden his purſuit withdrew: . 
For in her haſte the maſk ſhe long had wore 
Dropt from her viſage, and, diſguis'd no more, 
Her Angel-preſence and her Cherub face 
Now vaniſh'd quickly with her ev'ry grace. 
- As much before as ſhe had gave delight, 

« She now became diſguſtful in his ſight. 
He fled, but where we cannot underſtand, 
Some ſay indeed to the Eyyprian land, 
Where yet ſome Friends, | the few he had remain d, 


On bounty's ſtock the wretched Man maintain'd. 
Till Death, more bounteous, ſtruck the friendly blow, 
And fix'd the period to his life of woe. 

Thus Ferix fell a victim to his Pride; DO. 
And leſt the afluent ſhould too much confide 


. 
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'In Fortunes ſmiles, on his ſepulchral ſtone 
This Epitaph with plain inſtruftion ſhone :. 

« Return'd to duſt, the Earth beneath contains 

<< The mould'ring, mortal, and the poor remains 
_« Of Fxri1x, once with proſp'rous Fortune bleſt ; 


« But profp'rous Fortune laviſhly poſſeſs'd, 
« He dy'd in want — By which we're led to know 
« Wealth aniappiy's's the "_ curſe below,” 


Now ſhall the Muſe Uzanio': s fate diſcloſe, 

| And fing the Man, the Man of many woes, 

Whom Heav'n had wedded to ADvERsITY, 

To ſound his Morals and his Faith to try. 

Where'er he wander'd ſhe, malignant ftill, 

Was eer attendant with—miſchievous will ; 

With her acquaintance ev'ry Grief began, 

And Diſappointment frown'd on eviry Plan: 

_ Lofs follow'd loſs his woe to aggrandize ; 

'One Ship, his richeſt, a Sardinian prize 

Was made ; another fell in Pirates hands ; 

A third was loft upon the Z:ibyan ſands. 

- Nor this the greateſt his hard Fortune knew, 

His Banker bankrupt fled his country too. 

| From Tyre in haſte with what he now poſie(s'd, 

A little Fortune and his Wife, he preſs'd, 

And ' by her led thro' labyrinths of way 

(Where ſavage Foreſts ſcarce admit the day, 
Geg 2 
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And thro' moſt. horrid defolated wilds, 
Unchear'd by Nature's fertilizing ſmiles;) 

At length arriv'd at a ſmall Village, nigh 

A Mountain's foot- whoſe ſummit cl-av'd the {ky.. 
He ceas'd his wand'rings- while a look ſerene 


Shot unexpected o'er her ſullen mien; 


_ His woes ſhe pitied, and him ſuff*ring taught: 


io bear his ſuff 'rings with reſtened thought ;. 
'i'o hold the righteous Gods in juſt efteem, 
Since Good and Evil flue both from them z- 
On their protection ever to rely, 


| And look to Heaven thro' Religion's eye. 


With wholſome leflons ſhe his breaſt refin'd, 
Tis ſoul ſhe poliſh'd and improv'd his mind ; 
With her own, Modeſty bedeck'd. his mien,. 
And taught him to compaſſionate unſcen, 
«« 1] am, ſays ſhe, the darling Gift of Heav'n: 


« To thoſe the Gods approve, to thoſe I'm givn;. 


<<. On thoſe alone my influence deſcends, | 


«& Corres their Errors and their Morals mends ; 


&«. Leads them thro” thorny paths, with painful care 
& The ſhocks of Fate and Providence to bear. 


« As the aſſaulted Spider flies for aid 


« To the remoteſt Web her labours made, 
<« So does the Mind which I aflit with Grief, 
« Within itſclf explore and find relief. 
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« To me immortal CaTo ow'd his Name, 
,.« And SocRATEs his philoſophic Fame : 
« T rais'd T1IMOLEON by true-Virtue's rule, 


« And am the Founder of fair Wiſdom's School. 


| 106; My faithleſs Siſter,. tho? her looks are fair, 
«© And all the Graces ſeem to deck her air, 
« Too oft deſerts whom ſhe has moſt beguil'd, 


«© And on their proſp'rous ſtate with ardor ſmil'd :- 
« While thoſe my Vot'ries who my Precepts- learn, 


'& Tho? hard the taſk and the Preceptreſs ftern,.. 
&« From ills corroding I at length releaſe, 
* And guide their footſteps to the paths of Peace,” 


Upon. her lips ſuch moral ſweetneſs hung 
Uranio liſten'd to her friendly tongue, . 
And as he ey'd well all her features o'er, 
Her wrinkled viſage wrinkled feem'd no more, 
But by degrees increafing Beauty wore. 


His hate now lefſen'd, and he turn'd his thought 


To the inſtruction which her words had taught. 
_ Oft would ſhe teach the Aphoriſm wiſe, | 


<. Whoſe Wants are few and of a moderate ſize, Þ- 


«© Reſemble moſt the Rulers of the Skies.” 


| Her Admonitions taught his eyes to view = 


(Inſtead of Riches and the wealthy —_ 
Blind Fortune's minions) the diſtreſsful Poor, 
Who beg the ſcanty meal from door to door«-. 
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| Ambitious thoughts ſhe learnt him to control, 
| And beg of Heav*n an, Heay'n-approving ſoul ; 


A quiet life from ev'ry blemiſh free, 

And Death confiding in Futurity. 

His mind thus ſoften'd, calm Compoſure brought 
Kind Reſignation to appeaſe his thought, 


And now ADVERSITY her leſſons found 
His heart with eaſe, his breaſt with peace had crown'd, 
- But tho? her looks Ur ANnio ner approv'd, 
| Nor even now with real tranſport lov'd, 
He own'd her words with mitigating ſway, 


Had chac'd his former ſoul-felt damps away. 


 Pleas'd thus to find her counſel take effeR, 


She thus addreſs'd him with her laſt reſpect : 
« As Gold by Fire is purg'd from its s alloy, 


<< So I baſe Immorality deſtroy ; 
© By Providence am ſent to lefſon thoſe 


« Who Virtue and Religion's force oppoſe. 


«© That taſk now finiſhed, my work is done; 


& IT leave you, and to Providence return. 
« Your wealthy Brother, whoſe enchanting Bride 


«You faw with ardor and with envy ey'd, 
- <& Miſled by Folly, prov'd th* unhappineſs 
© That flows from Folly, parent of Diſtreſs : 


& In Sorrow's arms he fetch'd his lateſt breath, 
* And dy'd obſcure an unlamented Death, 
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« More happy you (tho' I was ' made your lot) 
« Tf what I've taught you never is forgot z 
« So ſhall your life be one continued ſcene 
« Of ſolid Pleaſure and your death ſerene,” 


When thus—ſhe ſtraightway vaniſh'd from before 
His wond'ring eyes, and lefion'd him no more z 
And as ſhe vaniſh'd, tho? ſhe ſeem'd to wear 
A kind of languid beauty-beaming air, | 
Yet even now was his AﬀeCtion ſuch 
He neither hated nor admir'd her much ; 

At her departure neither did he mourn, 

Nor heav'd a ſigh, nor. wiſhed her return, 

Yet by experience” all her counſel found 

With conſcious quiet and contentment crown'd. 

With honeſt Induſtry, to Temp'rance join'd, 
Once more to Commerce he engag'd his mind, 
And thence acquir'd a ſufficient ſtore 
To nouriſh Nature, and he afk'd no more. 

He diſengag'd himſelf from lucrous [irife, 

And the vexations of.a trading life; 

In ſylvan ſhade to fix his humble ſeat, 

And make a Farm his uninthrall'd retreat ; 
Where he determin'd with umufed eaſe, 

To paſs the ſober ev 'ning of his days; 

In finleſs quiet here he ſpent his hours, 

And paid due worſhip to the heay'nly Pow'rs : 
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| Fach lawleſs motion of his mind was Mill, 

: "And in fubjeQion to his better will. 

"The leflons of ApversiTY obſerv'd, "P-* 
_- He neer rebellious from thoſe —_ ſwerv 'd: 
Amid his Garden in a little cell, Fo 
-O'fer whoſe thatcht top a ſolemn umbrage fell, 
' And round whole ſides perfuming Flow'rets blew, 
TY Eglantine and Honeyſuckle grew, 
With Contemplation did he oft retire, 

- And Nature's beauties and her GOD admire, 
A Spring ſoft trickled from a rock juſt by, 
And fill'd a bath excluded fram the eye,) 

A copious ſpace : — -Its humble entrance o'er 
In pencilld writing this Inſcription bore : 

<<. Beneath this moſs-grown roof within this cell 
<« "Truth, Libert rty, Content and Virtue dwell : 

<< Say you who dare this happy place diſdain, 
<« What Palace can diſplay ſo fair a train?” 

- By flow declenſion mellowing into age 

He quitted Nature's thorn-implanted ſtage ; 
And dy'd regretted by unnumber'd Friends. 

As How ſweet's that life that honourably ends ! P” 
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